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THERESA. 



CHAP. I. 

Tliere is a sort of gloomy light in this. 

That flashes horror on me — a hlack swarm 

Of fell ideas seize my fancy. Thomson. 

X HE soul of the exile was filled with con*- 
trition and t^nderness^ arising fromihe be- 
lief that the spirit of her whom he had- de- 
prived af iiinocence> and happiness^ and 
life, unable to shake off its dearest earthly 
babif^ still havered around him, averting 
every maligner influetice. He felt no dispo- 
sition tosleep; and it was an employment 
congenial to his present mood to pace fh^ 
floor on which she had bounded in the wild 
and artless gaiety of childhood — to trace 
her genius in the lines of her pencil^ and 
VOL. 111. m 
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her housewifely industry in the neat- 
wrought hangings of the bed in which he 
was to repose. 

Among the drawings executed in mature 
life, he observed that one, the subject of 
which was ihe Parting of Hector and An- 
dromache, was spotted in several places, 
as if tears had fallen on it from the eyes 
of the artist, .On examining it closer, he 
thought the two principal figures were por- 
traits of Luise and himself; and on taking 
it from the wainscot for closer inspection, 
he discovered on a piece of paper pasted 
on the back of the frame, a translation 
which he had made extempore of the pas- 
sage, at th.e commencement of their ac- 
quaintance. 

On the shelf that hung by the picture, 
he found an old pocketbook, which con- 
tained several other scraps he bad translated 
for her, a profile sketch of Vis own coun- 
tenance, and a worn-out silk purse, which 
he recollected having thrown away in 
Meister's gjardep, carefully yrrapt up in a 
square piece of embnoidered satija. 
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In a transport of grief he pressed this 
evidence of her love to his lips^ and im^- 
printed on it a thousand kisses; but hit 
feelings were yi^adnd up to a pitch of in* 
toIeraUe agbnyj^/when, as hfe opened a 
small book that lay next the pocketbook» 
he found it to be a volome of Pbtrareh^ 
which he had put into her hands^ in th^ 
hope that the sou(-melting strains of that 
divine poet would facilitate the designs ho* 
liad formed against her honour^ from the 
(irst moment of their acquaintance. Alas ! 
Ihey had been but too successful. 

Overpowered by his emotions^ he threw 
himself on the bed^ pressed \a& face to the 
pillow, and wept. 

While he lay indulging the feelings which 
tears soon despoiled of some portion of 
their bitterness, bethought he heard a door 
gently unbarred. He thought every one 
in the house had been in bed, a;nd conse- 
<j4iently was rather startled by the ciroum*- 
jrf^ce* A low footfall presently passed 
4ii^4aor, and descended the staircase. He 
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thought ft might be the landlady going 
-down for something she had forgotten when 
she retired to her bedchamber, which he 
had heard her do a Tittle before, in com- 
pany with Jacob; yet it, rather surprised 
bim that she should have so soon over- 
come the apprehensions insphred by the 
'aerial music. 

He had just concluded that these had 
'been overcome by the authority of the in- 
valid, when he heard the outer door of the 
house slowly and cautiously unbarred ; and 
immediately springing to the window, he 
perceived, for it was now clear moonlight, 
a. muffled figure issue from the porch, and 
cross the lawn. 

Alarmed lest he might have been traced 
by the cardinal's emissaries, and thinking 
it not impossible that to those rather than 
the new innkeeper of Blumenstadt might 
-be attributed the destruction of the bridge, 
lie determined to watch closely the mo- 
tions of the individual, whoever he might 
be. Accordingly, drawing the curtain so 
as to enable him to see Vfhatever might 
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pass without^ while it concealed himself]^ 
he awaited^ in breathless expectation, the 
result. 

The figure crossed the lawn towards a 
plantation of laburnums, lilacs, and other 
shrubs, round wtiich a broad gravel walk 
wound, and, as he conjectured, entered 
ihe wood beyond. 

As he fastened his eye upon the angle 
of this shrubbery, he thought he perceived 
a plumed hat projected, and then with* 
drawn, from the shade of its utmost point ; 
and ere he could recover from the conster-r. 
nation occasioned by this circumstance, 
which seemed to verify his conjectures, 
two men, in the dress of soldiers, emerged 
from the shade, and advanced to meet the 
person whose egress from the house had 
first alarmed him. When they met, a close 
conference seemed to etisue, conducted 
with much vehemence, as the exile could 
learn from the gesticulations of the parties; 
and that he was the subject of it, he could^ 
have little doubt, for the person who had 
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left the house pointed frequently to the 
window of his apartment. 

All three, after a little time, bent their 
Steps towards the house; and he now^ con- 
ceiving that no attempt at escape could be 
attended with success, otiae.more arming 
himself with hi^wbre, determined not to 
fall alive, if possible, into the hands of bis 
enemies, \ 

. When h^ returned to the window, the 
men were c^ose to the house, had stopped, 
^Bd were stilly a$ he could perceive from 
their gestures, conversing, though in a very 
low voice. Desirous of hearing what they 
were saying, he, as gently as be was able, 
opened the casement as much as would adr 
mit sound, without its appearing op^n to 
those below. 

Notwithstanding all his caution, however, 
its creaking waslieard, and one •f the men 
started, looked up, and said— ^'' If I am not 
mistaken, our man is not quite so secure 
as we thought him ; did you not hear bis 
casement creak?'' 
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' The others looked up also; Edward en- 
deavoured to hold the casement steady, but 
it again creaked slightly. 

" The house is old/' said the man in the 
cloak ; '^ the casements are all loose in 
their frames^ and they shiver and creak 
with the slightest gust of wind; Depend 
upon it he is fast asleep. I heard him com* 
plain to the old woman of being much fa*- 
tigued; and before I c^me out, I heard him 
breathing heavy, likeone that sleeps sounds** 

Edward recollected that he had given 
vent to his feelings by sobs, before the step 
passed his door.;, and as they were half re^^ 
pressed by the pressure of his face to the 
pillow, supposed that they had been mis- 
taken by the man for heavy breathing. 

" I think," said the person whom he had 
first heard, " you are ^ft>ng not to let us 
seize him now, while he is incapable of 
defending himself. If we, wait till the time 
you propose, rest assured we shall find no 
«asy job of it ; many as we are to one, I 
have, seen myself, at Gu negate, what that 
one is capable of.'" 
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'' Pooh r" replied the other, ''he1I never 
be rtiad enough to think of resistance — 
that would^ of necessity, be fruitless, and 
which, moreover, would cut off completely 
any hopes of pardon he may cherish, 
though indeed I believe he cherishes ai>y 
hope in vain. As^ to the danger of his es- 
caping that you were insisting on,when you 
thought you heard the casement creak, that 
h out of the question. There is but one 
toad from this by which he can go, since 
the bridge is broken down ; and on that, 
from the point where we are to issue from 
the wood, to that where Conrad is stationed 
with his half dozen' boors, there is no pos- 
sibility of his turning to the right or left — 
on the one side there is a close hedge of 
thorn and holly, and on the other a steep 
precipice. I anf -more than ever satisfied 
with my plan, since from snatches of his 
conversation with the okl woman, which I 
happened to hear, I 'discovered that he is 
some relation of hers; how that came 
about, indeed, I know not, unless bis father, 
when on his travels, had her for a tempo* 
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rary wife, according tcT his usual fashion; 
but so the fact rs ; and you may rest as* 
sured^ that as soon asshelearnt his capture, 
she would arm her servants, and every pea- 
sant in the neighbourhood, for his rescue. 
I shall meet you," continued the man, "at 
the hut in the wood, by the first light; and 
we must take our station pretty early, to 
guard against the danger of his anticipate* 
ing us ; but I should think that between 
the hours of nine and deven in the fore* 
noon we shall have our man secured. After 
ail, Conrad has performed his part well, if 
his advice misled us in the first instance. 
His sagacity in foreseeing that his lordship 
would stop here, provided the bridge were 
broken, has made up for it. Remember 
the hut in the wood — be punctual — we 
shall have a fine day for our enterprize— 
see how the lights flash from the north ! 
farewell for the present." 

As he sard these words, the man entered 
the porch, and Edward soon heard him 
ascend the stairs, and retire to his apart- 

b3 
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ment with the same caution he had de« 
scended ; while his associatc&( again crossed 
the lawn> and entered the Wood. * 

The ej^il^^ relea^d from all apprehen- 
sion of an imn^ediate attack^ bad now ttiae 
to consider hy what means be should escape 
the snare that was. set fqr bifnj ^nd to tb^ 
knowledge af which be had been so pro* 
\identially brought. 

He sat down agpin.by th$ side p^C the 
bed^ and after a few minutes meditation^, 
determined to wat^h all nighty, and 93 soon 
a^ he should hear his enemy leave the house 
in the morning, to swim his horse across, 
the river, make the best of his way towards 
Switzerland, and cross that country in his 
way to France. When once within its fron- 
tier, amidst the honest sons of freedom and 
simplicity, he would be secure of an asy-. 
Turn wbich.tbe satellites of no despot would 
presume to violate* i 

Just as he had resoJ.ved upon this mode 
of proceeding, and was about to withdrawn 
his lamp from behind a screen^ where he. 
had placed it when first alarmed> the papers 
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which had Tallen from the press, and which 
had been placed by the old woman on the 
toilet- table, in, as it appeared^ an ill-con- 
structed heap, fell to the ground. He set 
himself to work to replace them. They 
appeared, as be slightly and mechanically 
examined them> without suspecting that 
they contained any thing in the least in- 
teresting to him, to consist chiefly of letters 
of business, addressed to Meister, and 
copies of his answers. But two packages^ 
somewhat larger than the rest, and which 
were addressed to count Steinberg, having 
caught his attention, he opened orte of 
them, for they were not sealed,^ and found . 
that it was written in cipher. Struck by 
this circumstance, he opened the other,, 
and found that it contained, together with* 
other papers, a key to the manuscript con** 
tained in the first; having studied this for 
a few minutes, he applied it to what ajK* 
peared a title, and was equally astonished 
and pleased tofindthatthis title was '' The 
Life of Robert Wahncr" 
Alpost forgetting the critical circuMl^' 
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Stances in \Yhich he was placed, he trim- 
med his lamp with eager curiosity ; and 
having settled himself at the table, began 
with eager industtry to decipher the manu- 
script. 

There was a short paragraph that seemed 
to be prefixed as an introduction ; this he 
deciphered without much difficulty; it ran 
thus: — 

*' The task is at length completed, that 
is to graiify thy long-expressed wish. In 
judging of the extraordinary occurrences 
that are now laid before thee, judge not 
with those prejudices and feelings thou 
wouldst be actuated by in judging of or- 
dinary men. He in whose favour exemp- 
tions have been made by powers higher 
than man, may well claim exemption from 
that reptile; for even in my eyes, who still 
in some degree partake of his bounded na* 
lure, he is no more than a reptile." 

With curiosity, augmented by such an 
exordium, Edward went on; as he pro* 
ceeded, the interest he expected would fe 
Elicited went a hundred-fold beyond any 
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thing he had conjectured; wrapt in*the 
wonders he was reading of, the danger that 
threatened him entirely escaped his recol- 
lection. 

Amazement, horror, rivetted his soul to 
the page ; at length a passage rather diffi- 
ciflt to be deciphered occurring, it forced 
him to pause in his task; he fetched his 
breath, which had been almost suspended 
by the intensity (if his labour ; his imagi* 
nation labouring, under the impression 
created by the scenes by which his mind 
had been engaged; he felt a superstitious 
terror, from which he thought his intimate 
intercourse with the visionary world had 
freed him, creep through all his veins ; he 
looked around, almost expecting to see 
some horrible and portentous shape: as 
he eyed his lamp,*!he thought it was waved 
by the breath of some invisible being. 

He felt almost inclined to postpone the- 
perusal of the manuscript, assured that hiid|i 
old landlady would not have the least ob*^ 
jection to his carrying it with him; but 
iben recollecting that he had resolved upon 
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. ivatching all night, and not knowing how 
to employ his time, if he rejected the me-^ 
thod that chance had thrown in his way, 
ashamed, too, of the depression of spirits 
that had begotten the reluctance under 
which he laboured, he resumed the paper 
—again its contents absorbed his faculties; 
but in a few minutes he was aroused from 
a depth of attention, almost amounting ta 
stupor, by a vivid flash of lightning, that 
illumined the whole apartment with a fight 
almost as bright as day, followed by a loud 
burst of thunder, that seemed immediately 
overhead. 

Full of the subject he had Ifeen reading 
of, he was at first disposed to think that the 
concussion of the elements was a necessary 
consequence of its disclosuce to the eye of 
man; and it was not- till after the self- 
recollection of several minutes, that he 
wondered to find how deeply his ardent 
dfancy had merged him in the vague and' 
undefined terrors of superstition. 

The tempest, the beginning of which 
had interrupted him^ continued for .near: 



an hour with unabated violence. The moor» 
ivas now shrouded in a mantle of dense 
clouds^ which» after the second or third 
flash of lightnings poured forth a Aeluge 
of rain. 

The exile sat at the window^ and enjoyed 
the ter;*ors of the storm> for his soul was 
thirsty of sublime and awful objects. /^ 
the brQad and sheeted flame; spread wittb. 
sudden expansion over the woods, tingingi 
their summits with a fiery lustre, he could 
a^ost think that the forms Qf other worlds 
flitted in the glare ; and while he expected^^: 
ip pleasing suspervse, the loud roar that, 
seemed, whei^ it came, as if it would shiver 
the- dwelling that sheltered him, beloved 
to fancy that ihe low moanings of sprrits 
that ride the night blast filled up the pause. 

At length th^elouds, .attenuated by the. 
totrrents that had poured from them, ad- 
mitted to the earth some portion of the 
soft light they bad ii^terc^pted* The paalf; 
of thunder r<^l 1^4 Wiib OEiultipKed echoes^ 
amidst the distaivt hills, and ait .length died 
away, with faiiH. an4 foint^r intonatioo-^ 
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the heavy drops came, at longer intervsils, 
from the eaves. 

The exile opened his casement; the cold 
wind that had blown in the evening had 
given place to a more genial air, mild 
but cool, refreshing and grateful to the 
sense, as it came impregnate with the scent 
of the sweetbriar, and that of some re- 
cently-mown hay that was scattered over 
the lawn. 

The spirit of the exile was soothed and 
softened, and his thoughts turned to a softer 
subject than that by which they had been 
recently occupied ; he regretted the hard 
necessity that precluded him from the me- 
lancholy enjoyment he had projected for 
the morrow : as soon as he understood that 
he was amidst the haunts of poor Luise's 
infancy, he had wished fo wander where 
she had often wandered, and thought of 
him — he wished to have heard her praises 
from the mouth of some humble cottager, 
whose drooping spirits her benevolence 
bad cheered in the season of adversity — to 
sit beneath the tree where perhaps she 
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had carved his name — to view the pros- 
pects on which her eyes had rested when 
his image was in her heart — to hear the 
notes of that nightingale with whose vesper 
melody her song, inspired by faithful, un* 
conquerable love^ had contended for the 
palm of sweet and melting pathos. Alas ! 
it was all denied him ; his fierce and re* 
lenlless pursuers were at his heels, and he 
must change his covert. His face flushed 
with indignation, as he thought of the un« 
merited persecution to which he was sub- 
jected. 

" O que la haine est douloureuse,*' says a 
French writer, ^^ et corrode le coeur qui la 
destitiie.*' The exile felt it so, and willingly 
changed it for that pleasingly-awful sensa- 
tion that a contemplation of things " pass- 
ing the bounds of time and space" is cap- 
able of affording to the spirit that dares to 
scan, that dares to grasp them. He took 
up the mysterious and imposing manu- 
script; the cyphers were growing familiar 
to him, and he proceeded with greater 
ease ; his astonishment and awe increased. 
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and so strong was the latter < feeling, that 
it divided his attention between the wizard 
page and every sound Hhat th^ storm had 
left behind it, the forest crash of branches 
half severed from their parent stock, and 
falling, yielding at last to their own weight, 
or the faint swell of the blast still strug^ 
gling in the mountain tops. 

Sometimes low voices seemed to mur- 
mur around him as- he sat; he frequently 
raised his head, and anxiously listened; but 
all was- still; at length a rustling noise^ 
which he was convinced could not be fancy, 
caught his ear; he started, and turned sud- 
denly round; the door of the apartment 
was ajar, and the curlains of the bed were 
violently shaken; he rose, and grasping 
his sabre with one hand, tore them open 
with the other. 

The little dog that had belonged to Luise, 
frightened, as he supposed, by the thunder, 
had made his way up, and having, with 
his paw, pushed open the door, the lock 
of which, as he examined it, proved to be 
out of order, ^ad made to his wonted 



resting-place^ and by scratching himselF^ 
had caused the rnstling that disturbed him. 
As the little animal saw him, when he drew 
the curtains, with his sabre brandished in 
a menaciog altitude, he threw himself on 
his back ; and while the blandishment of 
his eye sued For -mercy, the wagging of hit 
tail seemed to indicate chat he expected \ti 

Edward smiled to think how Jittle can 
appal the load of earth, and patted the 
head of the creature, and said — *^ For 
worlds I would not harm thee !'' and Fidele^ 
rejoiced at his escape, yelped with glee» 
and wheeled about such circles as the di* 
mensions of the bed afforded, and the* 
put his paws up against his breast, and 
looked his thanks^ and again wagged bia 
tail. 

The incident^ trivial as it was, affected 
him to tears, for he thought of her whose 
property the dog had been ; and it seemed 
as if she had infused into him her gentle, 
her confiding, her affectionate nature. 

He closed the door, and once asfain re- 
fiiwned the rpanuscript; but he had not 
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i^ad many minutes^ when, an allusion to a 
well-known name caught his eye — there 
was something of mystery .coupled whh the 
allusion, that had poWer to quell ahnost 
all interest/ strong as was that hv had felt 
in the wondrous tale he was reading, and 
force all his curiosity^ if curiosity be not 
too weak a name for the sentiment that 
now actuated him^ towards a passage, in 
which details wefe promised of the matter 
hinted at. i ' 

He eagerly turned the leaves of the ma- 
nuscrfpt^ over and over again, in searcli of 
the passage; at length the name again 
struck his eye ; he read, and, as he readi 
his hand shook, the colour forsook his 
cheeks, a mist seemed to swim before his 
eyes, and at length, overcome by the vio* 
lence of his emotions, he fell senseless to 
the ground. 

How long he remained in that situation 
he could not tell, but when he came to 
himself, he felt a strong inclination to 
sleep, which he attributed to the exhaus- 
tion of spirits he had undergone^ as well 
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from the danger he had found himself in of 
falling into the hands of his enemies, when 
he had supposed them at so great a distance, 
as from' the shocking impoi't of certain in- 
formation he had derived from the terrible 
document^ on which^ as it lay open on the 
table before him^ he could not look with- 
out shuddering. 

He tried^ however^ to read on^ and was 
obtaining information he thought so im- 
portanty that he wished much to continue 
the perusal, but the disposition to sleep 
was so str\>ng, that he found himself 
obliged to lie down pn the bed, which he 
did, without throwing off his clothes, 
hoping that the morning light, to which, 
by withdrawing the curtains, he gave free 
access, would awaken him in time sufficient 
to enable him to effect his escape. 

The little dog crept close to him, and 
nestled in his bosom ; and he had just thne 
to caress and encouragahim, when he fell 
fast asleep. 

When he awoke, he perceived, with 
great consternation, that the day was far 
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advanced ; and springing up> was about to 
precipitate his departure, when he sud* 
dealy recollected the manuscript, and was 
advancing to the table to secure it; having 
very little doubt that his hostess would 
make no difficulty of giving it him, wheh 
be perceived that it, and all the other 
papers amidst which he had found it, as 
well as the press that contained them, had 
been removed while be slept. 

Apprehensive that, as the landlady had 
talked of destroying them, sbe might have 
taken them for that purpose, he rushed 
down stairs, to sa^'e, if possible, what he 
considered as a treasure above price ; but 
what was his grief and disappointment, when 
he found that his fears were but too well 
founded ! the old lady, after requiring to 
know why he bad slept in his clothes, in- 
forming him that she was just going to take 
out, for his breakfast, a delicious cake of 
her own making, andf for the baking of 
which she had heated the oven with the 
rubbish of papers that had fallen out of the 
press, which now. stood in a cofner of the 
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ViTchen — '' I was afraid/* added she, after 
she had imparted this unwelcome informa- 
tion, " that I should have disturbed Mein 
Heer, in taking the lumber away ; but I 
believe my fears were unnecessary, for you 
slept as sound. Heaven preserve us ! as 
though you had been in your grave. Ah, 
Mein Heer, Mein Heer!" continu^ed she, 
with a countenance expressive of infinite 
concern, "you'll be there but too soon; .*^. 
music, such as we heafd last night, does 
not follow a person for nothing." 

*' It matters not how sooft," said Edward; 
'^ but a web, red with blood", and dark with 
mystery, must be first unravelled, and thy 
precipitance has robbed me, for the pre- 
sent, of a knowledge of the means." 

As he spoke, his look was stern and 
scowling, and that, together with the fear- 
ful import of his Words, checked the loqua- 
city of his hostess, who now prepared his 
fweal in silence, while iie went to give di- 
rectiom for his horat to be made ready. 
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CHAP. n. 

Fair was the scene around, an ample vale, . 
Wliose mountain circle, at the distant ver^^e^ 
Lay softenM on the sight; the near ascent 
Rose bolder up, in part abrupt and bare, 
Part with the ancient majesty of woods 
Adorn*d, or lifting high its rot ks sublime. 

South EY. 



For me, the hunted liart. 
More fervent pants not for the cooling stream, 
Than I to wrap me in the quiet sjiades 
Of death. Thomson. 

For one day the exile pursued his journey 
unmolested, his thoughts alternately turn* 
ing to her whose memory chance had re- 
cently concurred with sorrow to fix in his 
mind^ and to the mysterious manuscript^ 
the perusal of a portion of which had.filted 
his soul with horror. 

But the dwelling in which he had passed 
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the night scarcely lay a mile behind hioi 
on the morning of the second day, when, 
as he wound into a valley, closed in on 
either hand by rocks and woods, he per- 
ceived, on the jutting brow of a precipice 
to the left, two men, the one on horse- 
back, and the other holding by the bridle 
a horse, from which he appeared to, have 
dismounted. 

They seemed to be engaged in earnest 
convei-sation, and frequently pointed in 
different directions. Edward stepped, just 
as they turned towards him, behind a point 
of rock that he conceived would screen 
him from their vie^w, and perceiving, as 
he cast his eye forward, that the road 
ascended, and passed over an eminence 
thinly scattered with bushes, and almost 
immediately beneath where the men stood, 
he judged it not prudent to proceed; but 
turning his horse's bead suddenly round, 
returned by the way he had come, till at 
road presented itself more to (he left, into 
which he struck at a venture. 

VOL. III. y c 
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' On this, however, he had proceeded 
but an inconsiderable distance, when he 
was met by a boor driving a cart, in which 
sat a woman, with whom as he conversed, 
he looked at Edward with much attention ; 
and after having passed him, suddenly stop<- 
ped, and calling to hi^, said — " Mein 
Herr,, I know not whether I am about to 
go between a malefactor and justice, or 
serve an innocent person ; but as it may 
be the latter, and you surely look like one 
that could not commit a bad action, I mu9t 
tell you that we have just passed three 
men, well armed, who described just such 
a penon as you, and desired to know if I 
had seen .such an one ? If you are a good 
man. Heaven protect you!'* thus saying, 
he whipped his horse, and was out of sight 
before Edward h«d recovered sufficiently 
from the consternation into which the in« 
formation had thrown .him, to thank him 
for it. ^ 

•He now deliberated. with himself, whe- 
ther, circumvented and pursued as he seem* 
ed to be, by indefatigable blood-bounds of 
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%o hn^ii scent, it was worth his while to 
protect existence ; and . he had just re* 
solved to ride forward, careless whether he 
might be assailed or not, when he remem- 
bered the manuscript; a deeper thought 
contracted his brow — *' If the fates have 
willed it so/' said he, " my pursuers can- 
not frustrate it. But again, if I wantonly 
throw myself in their way, do I not incur 
the guilt of attempting to. subvert the de« 
crees of Providence ? No; never will I 
seek egress from life, till that task, at least, 
be accomplished." 

As he spoke, he advanced towards a lane, 
the entrance of which he had observed at 
a small distance from where he had stopped^ 
and clapping spurs to his horse, galloped 
through its windings for several miles erd 
he ventured to draw a rein. 
. He continued, for some daySji to travel 
thus through bye-paths, seldom venturing 
to proceed any considerable distance on a 
more beaten track, and hoping that by in- 
clining constantly to the right, he should 
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at length /each, he cared not at W^H)»]ft]lint, 
the Swiss frontier. ?'*^ 

He scarcely dared to iiquire his r6ad, 
having good reason to believe that he was 
still tracked by his persecutors; for be-» 
sides that he had frequently a view^^from 
some close covert of horsemen semiring a 
heathy or climbing an eminence to Ex- 
plore the country, at one cottage where 
he stopped to refresh himself^ he learned 
that a party of soldiers^ who had talked of 
being in pursuit of some person, had slepft. 
there the night before, and in the morning 
had hired several boors to assist them in 
their search ; and at another, into which 
he entered to avoid the heat of the mid- 
day sun, he observed a stripling, after 
having eyed him very attentively for some 
minutes^ go out, as if to convey intelli* 
gence to some person of his being there — 
a circumstance which arousing fears, whe-- 
ther real or chimerical, induced him to 
precipitate his departure. 

At length, having journeyed, without 
any ground for alarm, for the space of an 
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entire Jay, he began to think that he had 
distanced his pursers. On that which sue* 
ceeded it« having travelled at an easy pace 
the whole morning, still at a venture^ Tor 
he had been afraid, even yet, to inquire 
his way at the cottage where he had slept 
and procured refreshment the preceding 
nighty about noon he thought he could 
4iscerii that the features of the country 
through which he was passing were* as* 
Sliming an Alpine cast, and joyfully hailed 
the. circumstance, as afibrding evidence of 
his approach to Switzerland. 

The road wound, with a gradual ascent, 
into the bosom of a mountainous and rocky 
tract, the wildness and loneliness of whose 
scenery increased as he 'advanced. Rude 
crags, in whose clefts, that told of some 
former convulsion of nature, a few aufp 
living branches of the blasted oak &K11 
waved their scanty foliage, sometimes closed 
in his path, and towering on either sid^ 
gave to his view nought but the dark frown 
of their jutting brows, and the deep blue 
of heaven, across which the robber hawk 
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darted in pursuit of his prey. Now ihef 
receded^ disclosing a more expanded^ but 
not less savage scene ; rocks piled on roc]cs 
rose in chaotic conTusion, their barrenness 
relieved only by a few scattered pines and 
firs^ and affording no symptom, 'except 
the road that wound among them, that 
their dreary solitudes hiad ev6r been enli* 
vcned by the majestic form of creation's 
4ord, or that their echoes had ever returned 
a sound less rude, than that of the ivinds 
that rocked them, or the streams that roared 
amidst their gullies, or with thundering 
(din swept, in broad masses, over their pre- 
cipitous ledges. Yet sometimes, opening 
to the left, they admitted the eye to some 
contracted spot that seemed like a little 
£deti embosomed in the wild, some spot 
»n which there were blue reposing waters, 
at|i the russet verdure of autumn, and the 
brown haycock, and the small orchard, its 
trees bending beneath the weight of golden 
fruitage, and sheltered by the close-set 
forest plants, and the white cottage, with 
its curling smoke and dark windows, peered 
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from its eglantine and jasmine vesture like 
the queen of the small domain ; and some* 
.fhnesthe sounds of rustic labour, or the 
:lvhistle or the whoop, that invited to the 
.fustic meal, ascending, cheqirered the mo- 
notony of the cataract's roar. 

The traveller often paused to enjoy the 
beauties of such a spot, and then, with a 
.reluctant sensation, turned from thegloctmy 
aperture, that, stretching forward in dark 
perspective, let it in upon the eye, and 
• passed forward into deeper desolation, like 
some pilgrim amidst the waste of life, upon 
whose jaded spirit the soft and varied light 
of fancy rests; its ray is warm and-benign, 
and wooes to pleasure and repose^ but 
pleasure and repose are not for him ; they 
are dangerous, they unfit the mind for life, 
for life is toil and care ; if we have to pass 
the arid belt that borders the green hilk of 
Yemen, we must not linger beneath the 
scented foliage of the aromatic plant that 
crowns them with its shade. 

As the traveller proceeded, he perceived, 
at almost every, step^ still stropgar traces 
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of. Ills vicinage to those loftj vtponB, 
•midst which a hardy race> of mind elevate 
as the towerirng ridges that enabled them 
to defy the ^eat ones of the eartb, dwelt 
content^ free, simple^ and happy ; he had» 
even in his earliest youth, imbibed from 
his earliest friend some knowledge of the 
productions of nature, and he now recalled 
huK memory with that pleasing sentiment 
that the memory of the good deceased ever 
imparls, as he recognised the various 
Alpine plants, oF which specimens had en- 
riched his cabinet. The spignel, starwort, 
and toad*f]ax, here and there sprung from 
the crevices of the rock, and sometimes 
chec^uered its dark surface vvith small 
patches of fading green. The rocks rose 
in larger masses, and in each deeper recess 
that had excluded the sun, the winter's 
snows lay yet unmelted. (!)n the outside of 
such a recess^ where the cliff sometimes 
stretched its surface to the southern rzy, 
and turning in a quick angle, broke the 
northern blast, thus forming another recess, 
filled with a pleasant warmtb> the hunter 
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or the Bounding charoois had sometiines 
builr his su^imer*s hut^ and surrounded it 
with a patch of culture, so that a narrow 
projection of the rock separated the white 
masses, from which a gelid moisture trickled 
in a thousand rills, as the furrows of the 
clifT afforded ifchannels^ from the harvest 
of some dozen shocks; and a fire, built up 
against a mound of ear (h, by which a tame 
goat slumbered, and from which a shaggy 
dog starting up, and rushing to the edge 
of the precipice, barked at the distant but 
approaching traveller, anxious to protect 
the scanty property of his absent master. 

The road, which had hitherto been broad 
and apparently beaten, now grew^ nar- 
rower and narrower, was often marked with 
Hues of grass, and at length terminated in 
extensive pasture-grounds;, crossed, in a 
variety of directions, by paths, wor^ by 
cattle, that wandered about in herds, or 
reposed in groups by a small lake^ the 
banks of whiil^b were thinly planted with 
pines, poplars, and chesnut treea» The 
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plain^ extending in front nearly as far a« 
< the eye could reach, appeared then to b^ 

lost amidst rocks, similar to those from 
v^hich it had opened, and was closed in onr 
cither side by the same. These to the 
right bounded the view, but to the left 
they declined into a deep dell, beyond 
vhich a high, mountainous ridge arose, its 
sides tichly clothed with beech, and oak, 
and larch, and sometimes broken iiito in* 
equalities, presenting slopes, and knolls; 
and hanging terraces, in endless variety. 
In the part where it rose to its greatest ele- 
vation, its acclivity sunk into a deep gulley, 
in which the sheeted foam of a cataract was 
occasionally discerned beneath the dark 
masses of the pines, and the spreading fo* 
liage of the beech, now reddening mth 
autumnal tints, that overhung it, and th^ 
waters occasionaUy bursting upwards in a 
shower of spray, the. beams of the mid-day 
SUA passing through them, spread upon 
the dark woods beyond the prismatic hue$ 
in all their rich variety. 

A little below, where the green summit 
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of the mountain itself, broken into vale 
and eminence, rose from its leafy vesture, 
a rustic bridge was flung across the cata^ 
Tact. It appeared^ as well as the distance 
permitted the traveller to judge, to be 
formed of the trunk of a single tree; and 
when he viewed the pointed rocks that 
here and there rose from the bed of the 
torrent^ beneath, and the immense eleva- 
tion a^ which it vt^as placed, he could not 
sufficiently admire the hardy spirit of the 
agile mountaineer who was wont to cross it. 
Except this and the grazing herds, hp 
could discern, as he looked around the s^j- 

litude, no trace of man. He whooped, in 
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the hope that the woods, or some hollow 
^mong;the rocks,, concealed a shepherd or 
a hunter's cabin; but there was no answcf 
but the echo of his own voice, that vibrated 
amids;C the steeps. 

He stood still for some moments;, the 
deep solitude and silence of the place filled 
his spirit with a sublime and melancholy 
feeling. As the wind swept fyom him jhe 
sullen roar of the cataract, the silence was 



86 TltERESii. 

SO profound, that the plash of the stcerV 
foot, as he stood in the lake, and the whisk 
of his tail as he brushed the insects frono 
his side, came full on- his e^rr, though the 
bank was stiTl at a considerable rfrstance. 

He w^sabout to whoop again, when sud- 
denly the note of a distant beH caught hi^ 
attentio4i. It rung clear, but, as weH as he 
could conjecture, at a great distance, and 
appeared to be the drnner-beH of some 
monastery ; shortly after the echoes of a 
hunter*s horn rung on the other srde,. but 
also at a great distance. Bewildered and 
tincertam what course he ahould pursue, he 
was about to return, when a shrill whistle 
to hr& right arrested his slep^ ; it wa8> re* 
peated in a variety of notes; and as- be 
looked anxiously towards liie quarter from 
ivhence it had proceeded, he saw a Iraop of 
i$imrmoU, which he knew to be such by the 
descrfptroR he had read of them, issue fronv 
the rocks, and scudding across the phMn^ 
bound downwards info the vale. 

Hopkig that some hunter was m ehase 
of Ihest^ he stood for a while e^tpecling 
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Id see him or his dogs emerge, ^o one 
appeared ; but the wbrstte^ as he fho»gbl> 
of the marmots^ aga^l^ came from beyond 
tl)e vallef . He looked and Fistened ; and 
lie soon saw the troop climb the side of a 
rock that projected from the wood. Here 
they stopped for a minute or two ; but he 
tould conjecture^ frowr their anxious mo- 
lions, for they sometimes stretched them- 
selves forward over thesteep, and sometimes 
rose on their hinder feel to listen, that 
ihey were m alarm. The whistRn^ con- 
tin,ued; b«t he thought it came from a part 
of the wood much beyond ^here they were* 
They soon agaki bounded oflf' ; and in tbts 
manner they disappesM-ed and reappeared 
several limes, the whistling strlt receding,, 
and they appearing tx> foHow »t, but wiib 
much cautiion and timidity. 

At length it was iosi in the deeper sound 
•f the cataract that it bad appteared gca^ 
dually to approach ; and once more he was^ 
about to ret*eat> when bis eye was suddenjiy 
caugbt by a human figure boundiof across 
Ibe hanging bridge. He now co«BjpebeD«U 
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those by which the country was usually tra- 
versed, frequently led travellers into a mis- 
take similar to that into which he had fallen, 
and from which he had frequently had the 
pleasure of extricating them. He then 
pointed to a height over which the main 
road passed ; and wishing the traveller a 
pleasant journey^ turned back to resume 
his sport. 

Edward soon reached the point to which 
be had been directed ; aad havin«: conti- 
nued his ride for some miles without mo- 
lestation, emerged, about that time of the 
day when the autumnal evening's sun strike^^ 
warmest on the earth, from a deep and 
barren vale, upon a scene which burst upon* 
his delighted eve, with the suddenness and 
splendor of enchantment. 

He stood midway on rhc aid^ of a steep- 
bill, that bounded a rich broad valley, 
through which the blue sparkKng waters> 
of the majestic Rhme swept in broad and' 
sinuous course; on either side, upon a fer— 
file plaiiH were spread- in- gay profusion, all . 
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those symptoms of pastoral wealth and 
comfort on which the eye of unsophist'i- 
cated'man loves to repose. The vane 6f 
many a village spire glitlered in the sud« 
beam> and the red«tiled roof of many an 
embowered cottage^ embossed with mdsa 
and houseleek^ vied with the mellow tints 
of the.aotumn-coloMred foliage from which 
it peeped. Numerous herds and flocks 
roved amidst the thick-set hayricks, crop- 
ping the latt^rmath, or reposed beneath 
the shade of luxnriant hedgerov^s^ the rus- 
set verdure of whose foliage was studded 
with scarlet clusters. 

In one close the laden wa^son creaked 
beneath the produce of the bounteous soi} 
—in another a row of .husbandmen bent 
over their sickles, while sun*embrowned 
maidens bound into sheaves the ears that 
fell in profusion before them ; and now 
from one party, and now from another^ as 
the jest of each prevailed, the peal of rus- 
tic merriment burst forth, and filled the 
vale witii joyous diq. 

Flocks of pigeons rose from the stolen 



repast aC the whoop of the peasant^'boVr 
and darkening the air in their flighty stoop- 
ed upon the^ shocks of some less careful 
farmer ; and long lines of domestic water- 
fowl now stemmed the ample stream— now 
rising flapped their wings^ and screamed 
and pursued each other in sportive circles, 
and now quietly sought their food amidst 
the rushes that occasionally lined its bankf. 
Here the patient angi^er ad*vanced si- 
lently along the margin of the river, watch- 
ing with practised eye if haply some wel- 
come plunjj;e might break its surface; and ^ 
there thet^^og, with quivering nose, and 
tail fixed in horizontal point, drew cau- 
tiously on the covey, into which the af- 
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quebuse of his master poured the leaden 
death, as they rose with loud cluck and 
rushing flutter. 

Amidst the scene of toil and pleasure, a 
pair of rustic lovers, who seemed to Vive 
but for themselves, crept cautiously, shun^ 
ning observation, along the hedgerow 
paths ; and sometimes the daring fingers 
of the youth wandered amidst the cluster- 



ing ringlets that shaded the maiden's neck, 
and were pushed aside with half-reluctance; 
and sometimes his arm en Folded the slender 
waist, and sometimes a kiss was wooed and 
granted with, avferted lips, that could not 
be reached till neck was twined round neck; 
and at length they reached the wonted 
hawthorn, and the love-inspired strain rose 
from the pastoral pipe, as th^y sat beneath 
it, 'filling the air. with sweetness, and trem- 
bling on the stream that ran with swift but 
isilent lapse at their feet. 
. Beyond this pleasant vUe the land rose 
in grfeat variety of surface, but still rich 
with the treasures and delights, of pastoral 
life; each rock-cinctured recess had its 
cottage — each sunny slope or woody level 
its hamlet; the undulating lines of forest 
summits stretched beyond, sometimes bro- 
ken by a castled steep, and sometimes half- 
disclosing to the vievf the upland town, 
white in the evening sun, and sometimes 
the gleaming cataract, with its wind-scat- 
tered spray ascending likejsmoke into the 
atiuosphere. 
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The background of the lovely and mag«» 
nificent landscape was formed by the Alpine 
heights of Appenzel, and the Tyrol, crown«- 
ed with everlasting snows^ that tinged with 
a thousand hues, partaking of the virgin 
delicacy of the substance they adorned, 
reared their cold masses into the firmament^ 
glowing with the beams of the autumnal 
8un^ as if in proud defiance of the all*perf 
vading luminary, that now, with rapidly 
westering career, was hastening to shroiul 
himself behind them from the eye of mam 

The place whire the exile emerged upon 
the vale was situated, as we have already 
said, upon the side of the steep that formr- 
ed its eastern boundary. To the left it 
rose in a straight line^ and now spreading 
in curves or angles, as was requisite to its 
projections, now overarched with pensile 
foliage, and now presenting to the eye of 
the traveller its sih'face traversed by the 
panniered ass, or the wayfaring peasant, 
his worldly treasure pendant from the staff 
that rested on his shoulder. 

To the right it ascended in the same man* 
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ner ; but before it quite reached the sum* 
mit^ it stretched boldly forward to the edge 
of a precipice, that hung^ as it were> in air, 
lowered over the vallev, and then with a 
sudden wheel retired amidst rocks, leaving 
a diagonal line of some length exposed to 
the view of the traveller. 

While he gazed enraptnred on the scene 
that lay befcjre him, and hailed the sublime 
heights by which it was bounded, amidst 
whose peaceful and secluded covers he was 
soon to enjoy a freedom from persecu* 
tion, he was suddenly startled by a loud 
whistle, that rung shrill amidst the cliflfs 
above; and looking up to examine from 
whence it proceeded, he perceived a man 
standing upon a point of rock that ap- 
peared to. command the road, where it re- 
tired from his view. He had scarcely time 
to reconnoitre this person, before^ his ear 
was again assailed by a loud clatter of hoofs, 
and presently he saw several men on horse- 
back emerge from the pass^ and gallop to- 
wards htm at full speed. 

This way being somewhat lengthened by 
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the bend already noticed in the road, thirf 
circumstance gave him tinie, in some de- 
gree, to collect his surprised and scattered 
thoughts; and finding, on a little conside- 
ration, no reason to doubt that the persons 
he saw were his pursuers, who in all pro* 
bability had stationed themselves so remote 
from where he stood, ia order to command 
some other pass of the mouhtain by which'/ 
led by chance, he might have issued, he' 
immediately resolved to put to the best ad- 
vantage the distance he wasstiil from them, 
and accordingly pushing his steed into a 
gallop, descended into the valley ; but 
what was his consternation upon reaching 
the bottom, to find, the road efTectually 
blocked up by a waggon load of. hay, that 
had been overturned, apparently by acci- 
dent, but really, as he felt little doubt, to 
intercept his flight. 

Giving himself now up for lost, he once 
again prepared for a vigorous resistance ; 
but again chance befriended turn. As he 
looked wistfully at the river, vThich was se* 
parated from him by a single fields but into 



T^hich field ingress was prohibited by a high 
gate^ fast locked^ a little boy came whist- 
ling towards itj driving a cow before him, 
and with a key in bis hand. He opened it 
— the horsemca were yet at some distance 
—Edward- entered, notwithstanding the 
angry remonstrances of the young farmer, 
to whom he threw a piece of money, be-* 
seeching him to lock the gate again ; then 
rushed to the bank^ and plunging in, di« 
rected hi& horse's head towards a point of 
the opposite shore, that having been made 
to shelve into the river for the purpose of 
watering cattle^ aflforded an easy landing*^ 
place. 

The horse could swim better than he 
could leap; and as his broad chest cleft the 
green surges of the cool transparent flood, 
bis rider patted his outstretched neck, and 
reverting his eye, saw with great satisfaction 
that the boy had locked thegate,and was par« 
leying with the horsemen, with respect to 
whose business all doubt was now dispersed, 
for they evidently wanted him to open it j 
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and one of them alighting;, appeared incite 
ned to enforce acquiescence. 

They were still, however, on theoutside, 
when he landed safely, and resumed hi& 
route along the first road that presented it- 
self at full speed; but looking back from 
an eminence which afforded the last view 
be ^as likely to have of the river for some 
time, (for the road onwards wound in among 
the hills, and no part of it was to be seen^) 
he perceived that they had gained their 
point ; and as he descended the slope be- 
fore him^ he distinctly heard one, and then 
another, and another, plunge in the river. 

As he passed on, the peasants ran from 
their work to gaze at the phenomenon of 
a cavalier with brandished sabre riding at 
full speed through their peaceful fields-; 
and as he contemplated other groups who, 
unreached by the sound of his flight, werjc 
quietly pursuing their toil, or others 
who, having just completed their harvest, 
danced beneath the shade, of a spreading 
chestnut-tree, to the sound of the rejbec. 



he could not help reflecting, little favour- 
able as was his situation to atl operation 
of ll^e mind that requires repose, on the 
contrast afforded by their situation ^.id his 

• 

own ; content in the lowly vale of life, they 
had never sought the perilous eminesce on 
which the lightning had scathed his brow, 
and the whirlwind pursued him in bis de- 
scent. 

For a considerable time he did not dare 
stop to listen for the sounds of pursuit; 
but at length having passed the entrance to 
several roads, which he hoped might have 
bewildered his pursuers^ he stopped; there 
were none but peaceful sounds to be heard, 
and he again proceeded at a more mode- 
rate pace. 

The sun was approaching the summits 
of the glaciers, that were every moment 
assuming a deeper purple, while the air in 
which they rested was, with corresponding 
celerity, kindling into flame, already sepa- 
rated from the upper ether by a faint and 
uncertain line of crimson, when the exile 
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fouDd rthzthe had exchanged the cheerful 
bustle t>r closely-peopled hills and dales, 
for the still solitude of the forest^ in which 
i^othing but the low note of the wood- 
cricket interrupted the evening carol of the 
blackbird^ and where the vision was bound- 
^d on all sides by the '' close dungeon of 
innumerous boughs,*' save when the gi- 
gantic Alp, brought close by the want of 
intervening objects, seemed to raise its now 
dark head almost immediately above thenu 
He had not proceeded far through this 
Woodland gloom, when it opened into 
a long vista of the forest ; and as he entered 
it, he beheld with inexpressible satisfaction 
a stone cross, an inscription on which in* 
formed him that he trod upon the soil of 
freedom, that he was within the territory 
of the canton of Appentel. 
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CHAP. IIL 

Tbit » a creature^ 
Would she begin a sect, might t^aench the zeal 
Of all professors else^-make proselytes 
Of who sb» bi4 but follow. Sbakisfeauk* . 

Hb now threw th6 rein upon his horse's 
neck, and halving returned thanks to Provi- 
dence for again saving him from the fangs 
Cff oppression, rode slowly on; but he had 
not proceeded far, when it struck him, as 
he considered the wild and lonely aspect 
of the place, that he must be at a const- 
. derabl^ distance from any place which would 
be likely to afford him a lodging for the 
night, and observing on a line of sward that 
separated the road on each side from the 
depths of the forest, a luxuriant and ten- 
der herbage springing amidst the roots of 
the brushwood with which it was^partially 
covered, he resolved to seize the means it 
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afforded of refreshing the animal to whose 
services he owed his safety. 

'He accordingly alighted, and disincum*- 
bering his mouth of the bit^ led him into 
the grateful pasture^ still moving slowly on 
as he graced. 

The evening was calm and lovely; a Mght 
haze lent an additional softness to the urn- 
brageous coverts of a thousand hues by 
vhich he was surrounded. It was one of 
those autumnal evenings that inspire us 
with the same melancholy delight as that 
with which we listen to the pleasant con- 
verse of the friend and guide ofour youth, 
upon whose brow the grey lock shades the 
time-hollowed furrow, whose sentiment, rf 
less glowing and energetic, is more benign, 
but whose eye is soon to be quenched, 
whose tongue is soon to be silenced in the 
mansions of eternal rest. 

As the exile advanced, the sweet stillness 
was sometimes broken by forms and sounds 
of forefct life. A herd of wild deer started 
from their lair among the bushes at hisap* 
proach, stared at him for a moment, and 



t^efn Suddenly turning, bounded through 
the thicket — the woodpecker's various plu- 
mage glowed in the slant sunbeam^ as it 
flitted> with harsh Dote of alarm^ across the 
glade-^the pat of the rabbit's foot, gave 
warning to hrs fellows of the intrusion of 
man — and a flight of wood-pigeons^ with 
rapid descent^ filling the tops of a cluster 
of tall elms and chestnut-trees^ at a little 
distance^ were effectually concealed amidst 
the dense foliage^ their spft cooings alone 
proclaiming their resting-place. 

Their cooings^ were soft, but softer still 
were the accents that met the ear of the 
exile, aftlhi^.passed: behind a close thicket, 
formed by the brushwood> that in some 
places had entirely usurped the soil, and 

• 

which lifted a low bank, that at some little 
distance ran parallel with the road. They 
came from the other side of the thicket; 
and the exile thought, as he listened with 
curiosity and surprise, that he had else- 
where heard them, and heard Ihem with 
pleasure. 

''I cannot think of letting you risk your 
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heaTtfi on my account^" said a roice. In 
the French language; *' I think I shall now 
be able to get on." 

*' No/' replied another, which Edward 
immediately recognised for that of his for- 
mer protegee, the widow of the Spanish of- 
ficer, whom the reader will recollect he had 
a short time before met at the hostel ; '' I 
could plainly perceive, by the last attempt 
you made to walk, that you were wholly in- 
adequate to it. \ trust I shall take no harni ; 
the night promises to be fine — see how red 
the sky is^ above those mountains behind 
which the sun has just gone down 1 and 
how clear and sweetly mild the air is ! 
we shall find^ at no great distance, some se» 
eluded part of thcforest, where by hang- 
ing our cloaks over some bushy covert, and 
collecting some of the large leaves of the 
sycamore, which have already fallen in 
considerable abundance, to serve us for a 
bed, we shall be able to make tolerable 
shift to repose till morning. Come, come, 
I wont have any more objections; we must 
e'en for one night be content to share the 
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dwelling of the hare and* the roe — ^happy 
if, like them, the simplicify of our wants en- 
abled us to fly for ever the haunts of mani of 
man^ the chief business of whose life it is 
to prey upon the timid and defenceless." 

As the poor wanderer pronounced these 
words, she turned her head, and perceiving 
the exile, who pleased, more than he could 
conceive why he should be, at again meet- 
ing the young musicians, was advancing to 
greet them, screamed, and was about to fly, 
accompanied by her daughter, for the youth 
stood bis ground with great intrepidity, 
when a voice, soothing as familiar, arrested 
their steps. 

Their alarm was changed to pleasure as 
soon as they recognised their friend ; and 
after a friendly salutation, the mother in- 
formed him that they had been endeavour- 
ing to increase their little stock, previous 
to their returning to France, by attending 
at fairs in the adjacent villages; t^ey ha^ 
been at one on the preceding day, an4 
were proceeding to another that was to be 
held on the morrowj wbeil JuaR aQd The- 
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resa, being a little wilful, hacJ, nofwlffi* 
standing her remonstrances, loitered among 
the bushes, gathering blackberries, until 
the latter, as a judgment, she supposed, for 
her disobedience, had got a thorn in her 
foot, which, though she had succeeded in 
extracting it, had still left her incapable of 
talking. 

Edward observed/ that the meeting was 
lucky for all, inasmuch as he should novr 
have a guide to a lodging for the night, to 
which^ by aid of his horse, she might also 
proceed without any danger of exaspe- 
rating her wound. 

His proposal wasjoy(\illy accepted; and 
having again bitted the animal, he raised 
the invalid in his arms, and placed her on 
the saddle; but he felt he knew not how 
as he performed this friendly oflBce ; the 
maiden's face was dark, but yet it was emi- 
nently lovely ; and thei thin summer gar- 
ment that shrouded her limbs, permitted 
Tiim to perceive their elastic fullness and 
exquisite polish, that slipped upon his arm 
as he swung her to her seat. The ruddiest 
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Pips of the fairest daughCer of his native 
land never opened in a sweeter smile than 
that urhich accompanied the expression of 
her thanks^ and within her dark eye theve 
was fascination. 

He felt something* thtt might have been 
called relief, as she averted it from him to 
adjust the straw hat that confined the clus- 
tering profusion of her ringlets^ to wrap 
round ber the cloak, that falling back as 
he had lifted her from the ground, had dis- 
played the fine proportions of her shape, 
and to exhibit, while she gathered up the 
reins of the bridle, a hand and arm of na- 
. ture's most cunning workmanship. 

Her eye was averted, but the fragrance 
of her breath, and the sweetness of her 
voice, ds she patted the neck of the steed, 
^^nd cried—'* Poor fellow !•' had faecina- 
' lion too ; and the exile, 4aboH:rlng under 
• its influence, spent »ear five oiinates ad- 
justing the <:loak«Rd petticoat, and fitting 
the stirrup to the woimded foot, and was 
in all probability about to spend^; uncoa- 
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fclouslyj as many more in the same man«^ 
ner, when he was Wrested from the spell 
that held him by the voice of the Jad, who 
observed, with something of archness in 
his manner, that Theresa would travel more 
expeditiously on foot than on horseback, 
if the cavalier was, in the latter case, to 
act in the capacity of her groom. 

The mantling blood of the lovely Spa- 
niard was immediately visible through the' 
bronze of her countenance; but there was, 
as the exile thought^ ere he had cast his 
eyes to the ground, a shade of triumph 
blended with her confusion. The feelings 
of eachj of whatever nature they might be, 
found vent in a sigh, and the party pro- 
ceeded. 

Theresa did not appear to want for skill 
in managing a horse; but whether that 
which now bore her was fatigued by the 
forced speed at which he had lately tra^- 
Tel led, or was weak from the want of food,, 
or required the nervous arm of a man to 
bear him up against a natural propensity 
he had to that Indian form of salute known 
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by the name of a salam^ certain it is^ that 
from the time that he exchanged his barf 
then, his services seemed to much more 
than counterbalance the ease they afforded^, 
by the danger to which his dubious footing 
exposed his rider. He stumbled at every 
second pace ; and at length having actually 
performed his customary obeisance, fairly 
dislodged Theresa from her seat, who would 
have been, in all probability, seriously 
hurt, had not Edward, who happened io 
be close to her, received her in his arms. 

The difficulty which had appeared to be 
obviated Vras thus renewed ; but Edward, 
after maturely weighing the various causes 
to which the animal's want of foot might 
be owing, at length imputed it to the last- 
of those above enumerated, and propose^ 
that he should resume the saddle, and take" 
the maiden behind him; Theresa did not 
wish her mother to spend the night in the 
forest, and therefore acquiesced; but she 
blushed as she acquiesced.^ . 

Alas,:Luis6! the memory of" thy love, 
that hath filled^ with its lofty and m9hn^ 
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chojy sweetness^ that bosom upon which 
thou clidst^ well pleased^ breathe thy last 
Bigh, is about to encounter a rivalry inor6 
trying than^he who cherished it thought i'l 
«ver would be exposed to. 

He thought it was s^afe, Tor he had known 
many countenances of glowing lovelinessr, 
inany forms of perfect symmetry ; but ht 
imagined that all th^t soft delicious fnigr 
rance of the soul that could impart to thent 
attractions for the hearty as well as for the 
eye, slept in the grave of Rosemalde. 

He was mistaken, to what extent we 
tshall not decide ; the fair reader, who, 
more distinctly than love-blinded man, can 
perceive the foibles of her sex, will judge 
for herself; but sure it is, that the soul of 
Theresa "was lovely as her form, mild as the 
melting sweetness of her voice. 

The exile felt the danger of his situatiou, 
but the reader has already perceived that 
he was a tolerably industrious, if not an 
ingenious reasorier, when he was disposed 
to be deceived. The danger he thought 
%^uld not last; he and the Pitching Ibe* 
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riaii tvould soon be separated for ever; 
but that reflection had its sigh, and he re- 
signed himself to the sweel delirium that 
was seizing his senses. 

He took oflf his cloak, and falditrg it 
smoothly into n pad, fastened it behind 
the saddle; again he raised his lovely bur- 
then to her seat, and again felt a sensation 
more delightful, though it was mingled 
with Ihe pain of probable ex'anescence, 
than ever tonch of woman had before im- 
parted ; but when the taper arm had en- 
circled his. waist, and the fragrant breath 
was warm if^on his neck, good Heaven, 
how wars every fibre strained with intensity 
t)f satTsfactiohl 

The party was once more in motion, as 
the shades of night falling thick around 
them, deepened the gloom of the forest, 
and swelled the outline of the huge im- 
pendent glaciers. Already the bat wheeled 
in dim citcle, like the flitting form of 
another world, and already had the night- 
ingale preluded to the song that was to 
Tf^astc its sweetness an the lonely night- 
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breeze of the wild. The scene was such as 
could mingle a certain sublimity and ten- 
derness with every sensation capable of re- 
jceiving them. It mingled them with the 
reviving energies of love in the bosom 
of the exile^ made passion seem like the 
chastened ardour of friendship, and stilled 
the remorse consequent on faltering reso* 
lution. 

In that still hour, he would have given a 
diadem to have been alone with the maiden; 
not for purposes of freer converse ; he- 
thought he would have spoken less to her;- 
but he felt that the pressure of her arm, as^ 
the horse tripped^ would have been sweeter 
in perfect solitude, and he would have^ 
liked to hare been able to cast his eye back* 
upon the small foot that projected from 
the flank of the horse, without subjecting:, 
himself to the penetrating glance of an 
arch and observant youth, whose anxiety ». 
too, to discover the part of the road that 
was most free from ruts, and point it out 
to his notice, he thought was more kouble*^ 
some than useful. 
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It was a wild madcap^ who seemed to 
partake of the restless spirit of the people 
among whom he had been reared^ for he 
would often become impatient of the si- 
lence begotten of nfght, and of scenery 
filled with mass and outline, shadowy and 
sublime, and send his ndierry carrol into the 
glade, o'erarched by the far-stretching 
boughs of the fuIKfoliaged oak ; but so 
sweet, so soft was that carrol^ that not- 
withstanding it was poured in tripping ca« 
dence, it augmented the solemn and tender 
feelings it was meant to dispel. 

Then he would seem to wonder at his 
failure, and tell the cavalier that he would 
find, in the village of Wiesendorf, to which 
they were proceeding, gamesome damsels, 
who would dispel his melancholy, although 
it were occasioned by thwarted love ; and 
then his sister and his mother would chide 
him, and desire the exile to excuse his 
boldness. 

The boy seemed too secure, however, 
of their love to be repressed by their anger; 
but at length his spirits yielded, though 
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apparently with reluctance, to the pressure 
of the still, dark solitude ; and Edward ert- 
joyedj without interruption, the sweet sen- 
sations of incipient, though as yet almost 
unconscious love, amidst the silence and 
loneliness of nature. . 

Nearly an hour had elapsed since a word 
had been exchanged, during which time 
the party had proceeded at a slow pace, 
each indulging the musings that best pleased 
their fancy, favoured as they were by the 
monotony of the forest scene, changing 
only from a denser to a Tighter shade, or 
presenting, as the road wound through the 
forest, some fantastic and yet unseen con- 
figuration of the impending Alps, whren, 
just as they entered a long avenue, that 
seemed gradually to decline towards the 
base of the mountains, and at the extre- 
mity of which a faintly-glimmerrnglfght 
was seen to move athwart the gfoam, and 
then vanished, the silence was broken by 
the young Juan, wTio, clapping his hands, 
and springing from the ground, cried — 
" There is Wiesendorfc Now^ milord, guard 



• N 



thehcsa; 05 

your heart/* added he, " for I can assure 
you that the damsels of the hoste], where 
Vie are to be lodged, are very handsome 
and very kind. I dare say, if Theresa^ there, 
who is a great sermonizer, were to speak 
her mind now, she would read you a long 
lecture on the wisdom of avoiding tempta«- 
tion, and would exhort you to return Into 
the forest, and seek that sort of lodging, 
from the comforts of which you have saved 
us. Persons of our sex — pooh ! I mean 
persons of her sex, never think beauty an 
useful possession in any hands but their 
own/' 

'^ Juan, Juan, how can you run oh to !*' 
said the* mother; ''our good friend will 
assuredly think you mad. You have no 
right to make such insinuations with respect 
to the young women at the hostel ; if they 
were free in their manners with you, it was 
undoubtedly because they considered you 
as a child." « 

"A child indeed V said Juan, bridling 
up, and throwing his cap on one side, 
and endeavouring to exchange the mincing 
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paces of youth for a fierce military strut? 
•' I'll venture to say, my childhood was my 
least claim to their favour; they said I was 
a fine, manly little fellow ; but I much fear 
that Monsieur's brown whiskers and soldier* 
like air will cut me completely out of 
feather." 
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CHAP. IV. 

Dire dealings with the fiendish race^ 

Had marVd strange lines upon his face ; 

Vigil and fast had worn him grim. MaKmioit* 

JiTAK was Still rattling on^ in spite of the 
remonstrances of his mother and sister, 
when they arrived on the village green, 
where several persons were busy, notwith- 
standing that it had been dark Tor some 
time, pitching tents, erecting booths, and 
making other preparations for the festivi- 
ties and business of the ensuing day, while 
a number of little boys were busily em^ 
ployed fanning a bonfire, that, built up at 
the edge of the forest, was just beginning, 
with fitful flame, torviolate its gloom ^ and 
others were blowing horns, in restless an- 
ticipation of the morrow's sports : one of 
these urchins, who happened to pass the 
travellers, having looked attentively in the 
face of the young minstrel, caught him> 
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with surprise and joy, by the hanci, crying^ 
—" Ah, Juan ! Ah, Theresa !" and then 
suddenly darting into a house at some little 
distance, soon returned, accompanied by 
three girls, whp all running forward, ex- 
claiming — '* Juan ! Theresa V pressed 
round the former, vieing with each other 
in the warmth of their embraces. 

Juan made a suitable return for their 
caresses, and it was some time before they 
had leisure to examine the stranger behind 
whom Theresa rode; as soon, however, as 
he caught their attention, he seemed likety^ 
in part at least, to fulfil the prophecy of 
Juan; they dropped him several low curt- 
sies — seemed ashamed of their f/owr(;ferje— 
and having learned the accident that had 
befallen Theresa, assisted her to alight with 
great care and gentleness. 

The eyes of Theresa were fastened upon 
the exile, while the maidens, upon whose 
forms, which lacked no village elegance^ 
and countenances glowing with health and 
beauty, the ^Siit rays of the bonfire jqst 
then streamed, saluted him« 
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Some strong emotion^ meanwhile^ seem*- 
^d to engross her, so as to still the pain 
of her foot, unless it might have been re- 
freshed by the rest it had enjoyed, for she 
trod firmly upon it, till Edward, having- 
nodded with good-humoured indifference 
to each of the damsels, turned towards her, 
and having, with a voice, the tones of 
which were all liquid with tenderness, in- 
quired how she (eh herself, raised her in 
his arms, to carry her to a stone bench at 
the door of the hostel. As he lifted her, 
she moaned faintly, but thaf moan seemed 
the sound of pleasure, not of pain. 

The friendly maidens were soon all 
busied about her; one stripped and fo- 
mented her foot, while another took charge 
of her mandoline, and another ran to her 
aunt, who happened to be the doctress of 
the hamlet, for a salve of never-failing 
virtue, 

, The girls seemed to bear towards her a 
sisterly affection, which, considering that 
the acquaintanceship had been but of a 
very short duratioui reflected no small cr^ 
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dit on the disposition of her who could in* 
spire it. 

Meanwhile she endeavoured to repress 
their eagerness to promote her ease, as 
well as the solicitude of Edward, assuring 
them that the pain had quite subsided, and 
reminding them that her fellow-travellers 
were in need of refreshment. 

A rustic meal was soon prepared, and 
the cloth laid outside the door; for the 
extreme mildness of the air, and the soft 
radiance of the rising moon, invited the 
travellers to remain without, rather than 
subject themselves, while they ate, to the 
close air of the small dwelling, the walls of 
which still held the heat of the sultry day 
that had passed. 

While the repast lasted, Edward ob- 
served with what kindness and solicitude 
the grey-headed parents united their ef- 
forts with those of their daughters, to ren- 
der it agreeable ; he contrasted it with 
the harshness the poor wanderers had ex- 
perienced in his presence on a former oc- 
casion ; and while he rejoiced to think that 
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Mndness of heart was a virtue not altoge- 
ther unknown upon the earth, he thought 
that it were well to pass the pilgrimage of 
life in company with those, who, fraught 
with it themselves, know how to attract it. 

The hospitable villagers forbore to dis- 
turb their guests, while they ate, with in- 
quiries as to where they had Keen since 
they had seen them, and the intervals of 
silence between their kind solicitings to 
taste the various simple^ but sweet and sa- 
lubrious viands which they had brought 
forth in profusion, were filled up only by 
the occasional sound of the mallet*driven 
stake, or the soft breathings of the wind in 
the linden trees, that stretched their 
branches over the mossy roof of the dwell- 
ing, or the hoarse and distant murmurs of 
the forest. 

But when the meal was concluded, and 
the country wine went merrily round, then 
the damsels had a thousand questions to 
ask, and a thousand anecdotes to tell, an4 
a thousand hopes to express, that the min- 
strels would prolong tb^ir stay. 
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Again they pressed round Juan, whom 
it was obvious they did consider as a child, 
and Juan made many ludicrous efforts to 
play the man ; he now chucked one, and 
now another, under the chin, and assume^ 
all the airs of the proprietor of a haram ; 
but it was all in vaiix; the reserved and 
respectful tone of their manners towards 
the exile, . on whose marked and manly 
features, nevertheless, their looks some- 
times rested with much complacency, suf- 
ficiently shewed that their freedom had . 
nothing in it of the wantonness that the 
conceited youth had seemed inclined to im- 
pute to them ; and at length, apparently 
vexed to find that all his gallantries could 
not provoke a single frown of repression, 
but were uniformly met with laughter, and 
threats of the village pedagogue, he sud- 
denly started up, after having swallowed a 
bumper, and, seizing his mandoline, gave 
vent, in a lively air, to the spirits inspired 
by the exhilarating beverage. 

The music soon drew around them a 
number of young people, who had con\e 
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t^ the fair, and were enjoying, the cool 
evening at the doors of the respective 
dwellings in which they were lodged. Some 
of them marked their perception of the 
]»elody by nodding their heads, others by 
beating time with their feet. J^ian per- 
ceived the influence of the strain, and re- 
doubling the spirit with which he played^ 
there was soon a dance beneath the linden 
trees. 

Among the females who composed the 
group, there was a young girl of exquisite 
beauty, the grace, ease, and flexibility of 
whose movements formed a contrast with 
the more impetuous agility of her compa- 
nions, when, according to the figure 6f 
the dance, she and the other girls separated 
from their partners, and wheeled in rapid 
circles on the green. 

A spectator that but moderately indulged 
fhe wanderings of fancy, would have 
tliought himself in one of .those forest-em- 
bosomed moonlight scenes, which the in- 
truding breath of man might dispel in an 
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instant ; he would have thought the airy 
form that constituted the capital figure in 
the group a Titania or a Dian^ surrounded 
by her njrmphs, 

Edward^ who sat on the bench by The- 
resa^ pointed out to her the elegant pea- 
sant ; a man who stood near them over-v 
heard his remarks^ and informed him that 
she was the daughter of the landamman 
of a neighbouring canton^ and had beei^ 
brought up at Vienna^ where she had re- 
ceived all the culture the best masters could 
bestow. 

Theresa put her hand to her foot^ and 
as the moonbeam fell upon her counte-^ 
nance^ the exile perceived that it was 
slightly distorted with pain. He looked 
no more at the landamman's daughter ; and 
she^ who had looked often at him^ and^ 
seemed to care little for the notice of any 
one else« as soon as she perceived that she 
no loager a;ttracted his^ retired from the 
dance. 

Thenesa's. foot got ease again^ aird the 
freedom from pain gave her a flow of 



spirits, in wlikh there was mingleti^ hovr- 
eVer^ some confusibh, arising frorii what- 
tsoevet cafuse, whi^h she seeiirtd anxious t6 
conceal ; and she sbbn joined tiie ttdies oT 
her instrtim^nt to ihd^e of feer brother. 

The dance coiltihued with afdditicmsA 
spirit; but after a Hftte tim*, the exilcf, 
who had- his eye steadfastly fiited ofi thfe 
form of TheresS, as, with aft her wonted 
grace, sh* sw^pt the chords of thejnstrir- 
ment, tKbiight he pei*ce?ved that she touch- 
«d them with a fainter hand; tlie cause, 
whatever it might be, sieemed, too, to ex- 
tend itself not only to her brother, but t6 
tlie dancers, whose moVem«hts, from the 
agility that had belbre characterized tfieiri, 
became hcfavy and latiguid.' While he i^afe 
wondering what benumbing power had 
cre^t into the atmosphere, they gradually 
dropped off, one by oire-^thie girls of the 
hostel returned to the bench where h^ was 
isitting, arid* the minstrels ceased to play; 
to wild aAd boisterous mirth succeeded a 
profound and unbroken silence; and ht 
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was Still wondering what could have effect* 
ed so sudden and extraordinary a change^ 
when Juan« who stood besic|^e him^ and had 
remarked his astonishment, touched his el* 
bow, and without daring to raise his own 
eyes from the ground, desired him to look 
towards an elm, that stood at a little dis« 
lance on tne green* . 

He looked, and presently discerned a 
tail shadowy figure leaning against it. 

He started — it struck him that it was the 
same person who had spoken to him on 
the night that he had heard the music by 
ihe lake in the wood — the person in whom 
Gasper had recognised the redoubted Wal- 
men He examined him with attention ; 
ihere was the same gaunt and gigantic fi- 
gure, the same long, pale, thoughtful 
countenance, the same dark and bushy 
brow ; but still the imperfect view he had 
had on the former occasion would not aU 
low hirn to decide, and an accidental like- 
ness, assisted by similarity of situation, might 
deceive him. 

'^ ril speak to him,'' said he^ in a low 
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voice ; and he was rising to execute his 
purpose; but turning first towards The* 
resa, he perceived an entreaty in her eye 
that he would not quit them, and he sat 
down. 

The figure stalked silently away. 

The silence continued unbroken. 

" Who is it ?" said Edward. 

The host and his wife and daughters'^ 
Theresa, her mother, Juan, all looked at 
each other, and each seemed afraid to an- 
swer the question. 

" Who is it ?" repeated Edward. ■ ' ' ' 

The host looked fearfully r6und>'hTni/ 
and thefi ^aid, tn a Tow and tremuTotis toiie 
— " 1 don't very much care, Mein Herr,ta 
talk about him at night time, and particu-' 
larly when he's so i\ear us; 1 may tell you 
more of him before we part, but all I would 
Kke to say now is, that he is, or pretends 
to be, a conjurer, who goes about to fair&,' 
shewing people whM's to happen to thellfi,' 
and what has happened to them all' their 
lives, and the like." 

'' His name? '^ s^id Edward, . . : ^ 
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^' Is Sten)h|eim ; bqt I ^aye known htiii 
pa$s by many oth^r names in various parlsi 
of Germapy^ a3 well as Switzerland, ^hfsrp 
it hajs been my chanpe to inee) hiip. Ije 1)911 
as many names as lives^ I believe, and tt|Q^t 
they say, ^re far fppre nun)eroi($ tban any 
cat's. He is more fjearf4 abQt)^ here, qnd 
indeed every »^))erp fie l}appeps to be, than 
a l^nd^n^Dfafi;, partic^larly after dark ; ^nd 

l^ ¥?!'? H^rr s}]pul^ stqp here iq-rnqnowt 
he may l^noyr, if b? chusgs, Yfjlh hftw fn^ipl^ 



reason." 



While ^|ie ipxile nfiusfji VP9^ yfl^?^^^? ^^ 
hpard, thp peqpip of thg inp %r{^ thp tra- 
y^ller? x^t}xp^ iijtc^ th9 bpqsc ; a«4 vhp» 
h§ awol^e from lii$ r^Y^)^> he fpUfid him* 
§elf alqp?. 

I|e rqs^, ^pd Ir^yersfi^ tbe green in a van 
ripfy pf directions, in hpp^3. pf finding tbe. 
object of bis puripi^ity, 4^t^rmin^d> if he. 
sbpMld, to inquire yirhetber be w^ the per^. 
son vhp had addi^ssed him in sp solema* 
and mysterious a mai^ner in the wood, 
and what was his purpose in coming in his 
way at such a time; and in such a manner; 
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That it was Walmer^ ho had no doubt ; 
and having, none, the information which 
had been communicated by the fatal manu- 
script made itj as he felt» his duty to seek 

him. 

It was now fast approaching to midnight, 
and all nature seemed lulled in profound 
repose. As he passed back and forward on 
the green> that was confusedly strewed with 
panniers and packages,, the heavy breath- 
ing of their proprietors^ slumbering beside 
them, was sometimes heard, and sometimes 
the watchful dog growled^ and faintly bark- 
ed at his approach, without rising from his 
warm lair beneath the shelter of the long- 
eared and shaggy companion of his wan- 
derings; and. sometimes from one of the 
few tents which had been- already raised, 
came indistinct and broken sounds, uttered 
by some anxious son of labour, who anti<» 
cipated in his sleep the busy conference of 
the morrow. 

Edward viewed the quiet and reposing 
scene, chequered by the shade of tree and 
fent and waggoa^ falling athwart the moon^ 
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lighf, and contrasted it with the busy bum 
that would soon grow with the growing 
light, and theactivity and bustle wi-th which 
man, toiling in eager search- of tlic little 
he wants here below, would enliven the 
morning; and again in melancholy thought 
he cast bis mind's eye forward ink) the in- 
terminable perspective, when they, and all 
their wants and wishes, and plans (or their 
accomplishment^ were lost in the haze of 
all-confounding time, when even the pain* 
ful sensations that pressed his own >hearf 
would be lost in the boundless void ; and 
he asked himself, why aught that is so 
evanescent should seem> important ? 

But if the cares that fret the spirit of 
man — if the incentives that impel him to 
action be as undi^tinguishable specks in 
the scale of things, what is his own being 
but such a speck ? finite as he is, he may 
for a moment commune with perceptions 
of infinitude, but they are too mighty for 
the feeble tenacity of his grasp, and soon 
again he moves with humility and pain ia 
the prescribed and wonted circle, * 
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So fared it with the exile ; ere he had' 
time to answer the question begotten by 
that calm which the tranquillity of exter- 
nal nature had inspired, his eye rested on** 
the object connected with fiis^ more imme- 
diate and pressing disquietude^ whom as 
Vet he-had sought in vain. 
; The tall dark figure was moving slowly 
at the edge of the wood : whether it was 
the dim light in which it appeared^ caused 
by the projecting shade of the trees, or 
that fency was cheated by the multiplied 
circunrstances of mystery and horror that 
had aroused an interest with respect to it^ 
or from whatsoever other cause the delu- ' 
siX)n, if delusion it was, might have pro- 
ceeded, there appeared to the mind of the* 
exile, as, unable for a moment to follow, 
he contemplated the shadowy shape, some- 
thing in its gait and gesture that belonged- 
not to beings whose views and thoughts 
were simply of Earthly limit ; he even- 
thought that since he had seen it last, it was 
dilated in- size ; arid ere he could follow it. 
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he hac| to steady his shaken i\erv$& by the 
energy 9,f cpllected spirit. 

4iS he moved froip tl^e spot wheire he; 
stood, the figure entered the forest. {Je 
quickened his pace. When, he reached the* 
place \yh^reit!iiad disappearedj he stopped 
to listen — there was a, slight rustling among, 
the bushes at a little distance; he advanced^ 
guided by bis ^r — he stopped again — the 
rusdins had ceased — all was stiU as death. 

Hopeless of reaching the object of his 
pursuit, he was about to return^ and await, 
the morning, when he thought he wouJd 
be sure of a conference; but just as he 
was about to fuljfil his intention, the figure 
crossed, at the same slpw pace, an openjog. 
in the wood. 

Again he sprung forward in pursuit, too 
impatient to seek a path, and making hia 
way in a straight line through every impe- 
diment of brushwood, stumps of trees, and 
fragipenis of rock that opposed his, pas^ 
sage ; over these he frequently stumbled, 
and spn>ctin[ies fell; but as he every no^, 
and then caught a glimpse of the figure. 
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in spots where the trees were felled^ in on- 
der to aflTord room for cultivation, neither 
the braises he received, nor the frequent 
disappointments he experienced, when al- ^* 
most sure of reaching him/ could in the 
least slacken his ardour. 

He had proceeded in this manner, a» well 
as he could guess, about a mite, when he 
found himself on the edge of a large circus- 
lar meadow, that wias separated from the 
surrounding woodlands by a rude paling> 
over which be passed without much diffi* 
culty. 

The surface of this meadow sloped gra-^ 
duaWy on all sides- to the centre, in which 
rose a perpendicular object, the form of 
which the light was nbt sufficiently strong; 
to enable him to discern. He advanced 
towards k, ho^ping that tive eminence. oi»^ 
which it was placed would enable him^to dis^^ 
cern the object of bis search, if he shouldt 
pass in any direction across the meadow.. 
As he approached it, he perceived that it 
was a ataiue ;. and he had^ scarcely ascer^ 
tained. tfais^ whea he thought be CiMiiU! pen^ ; 
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ceive another figure slightly projected be* 
yond it. Moving obliquely, in orde^ to 
be certain whether this was the case, he once 
more perceived the person he had rollow- 
ed standing with his bick towards hifn^ and 
his eyes turned towards the ground; like 
one in deep meditation. 

He was about to call to him ; but not 
being sure that he did not wish to avoid 
him, and apprehensive that if that were 
the case, and that he were to regain, the 
woods before he came up with him, he 
could, by the knowledge of its intricacies^ 
easily baffle pursdit, he advanced with as 
little noise as possible, conceiving that he 
might easHy steal on him unawares. 

He had proceeded, however, but a few 
paces^ when the figure turned, and paced 
slowly, with its eyes still fixed upon the 
ground. The statue was, by this move- 
ment, again interposed between it and the 
exile, who, in order to keep it in view, was 
obliged to advance in a kind of winding 
line. This, however, he found he was an* 
able to do, and stopped till its ,own mo-- 
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tion shoulf'Knve brought it in sight. No 
figure, holfever, appeared — he moved for- 
ward again-Vthe statue alone was visible; 
and he w^s now! near enough to discerri 
that it was place^-th -the centre of a large 
circular pond, which the rise of the ground 
had hitherto preventeid him from seeing. 

When he reached mp '^ge of it, he 
looked around on ei?»y'side for the magi- 
cian, for magicianite was now altogether 
inclined to believe him ; but he was no 
where to be seen. He called first in a low 
voice, and then louder and louder; but 
there was no answer; the silence of the 
midnight hour remained unbroken but by 
the low tinkling of water poured from a 
conch held by the statue, which was that 
of a Triton. 

On examining the pond, fie conjectured 
t,hat a small rill he found to proceed from' 
it, supplied the village with water, the 
source of which its inhabitants had orna- 
inented through a feeling of gratitude for 
the benefits it conferred. He went round 
it again and again^ closely inspecting its 
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banks; but they were quite clear of sedge, 
weeds, or any thing which could have aP- 
forded concealment to the smallest animal. 
The heavy plunge of several stones, which 
he threw in, in various places too, satisfied 
him that the depth of the pond would not 
permit of any one reaching the statue with- 
out swimming ; and as its pedestal rose 
immediately from the water, no person 
could have concealed himself by aid of it 
but by swimming, and none could have 
swam with sufficient rapidity to have made 
such concealment effectual. 

Wholly unable to account for the sud- 
den disappearance of the figure, for na 
mortal speed could have enabled it to have 
reached the wood in the interval from ih^ 
time when he had lost sight of it> till that 
when he had reached the eminence which 
commanded a view of the whole meadow, 
quite clear as it was of trees and other im- 
pediments to the sight, he stood wrapt in 
wonder, mingled with a certain degree oP 
awe, which he could not overcome; and was* 
about to retrace his steps to the village^wben 



onc^ more casting his eyes around^ in the 
faint hope of their yet resting on the ob- 
ject they had hitherto vainly wandered in 
search of^ he perceived a b'ght stream from 
a part of the wood a good deal to the right 
of that by which he had entered the mea- 
dow. 

He recoHected that the direction the fi- 
gure had taken^ as he followed it, de- 
clined considerably to the left ; and con- 
ceiving that he might ftnd a shorter way 
back^. by inquiring from the pwson Or per- 
sons from whose dwelling the light pro- 
ceeded^ he advanced towards it. 
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CHAP. V. 



Of sha|:«3 tbaC walk 



At dead ot oight, aad cSank their chains, and wave 
The :orch ol* hell aromKi the morderer's bed. 

A&CXSIDX. 



Vii spectre, dit I'un d*euYy paroit rers le grand bois; 

Le jour de la tempete ou entcadit sa Toix, 

Vti aGtre en fiut d*abord la peintnre efeivante;. 

Le crr:duie auditoire est saisi d epout-aote; 

Le aWfiitce et la peur angmentent par degr^,- 

Kt filus \fTcs du fover le circle e«t resser\*^. 

St. LiUiBEitr. 

When the exile reached the wood, he found 
that the light came through the canvas of 
a kind of tent that was pitched against the 
face of a high bank^ at some distance with« 
in it. As he approached it, he heard a 
person talking in a measured and solemn 
tone^ as if communicating some momen« 
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tous information, or same extraordinary 
tale. He drew nearer— the name of Stern- 
heim was mentioned — he stopped mechani- 
cally, fearful that his appearance might 
check the person who was speaking, and 
who he soon perceived was reJating some 

» 

wondrous feats he had seen performed by 
the magician, for as such he appeared firmly 
to hold him. 

Edward felt himself irresistibly impelled 
to listen to any thing that was connected 
with this mysterious person, and though^ 
when he first thought of doing so, the 
meanness of listening to what was not 
meant for his ear made him feel the blood 
all rushing through his head, yet reflecting 
that the substance of what would be re- 
vealed was only what, in all probability, 
many other individuals had witnessed, as 
well as the narrator, he climbed gently up 
the bank, and leaning over the top, re- 
ceived every word as it came through the 
roof of the tent. 

He soon perceived that there were se- 
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veral persons within lU all of whom seemed 
tp know something of the magician^ and 
disposed to enliven a wayfaring banquetf 
round which they were seated^ by commit 
Dicating it. Several stories were tqld of 
him in succession^ but none sqgb as cqu14 
have taken him out pf the rank of an orr 
dinary mountebanks till a voice which ha4 
as yet been silent, mingling no ^j^clama* 
lion of wonder with those which tb^ Vf ri- 
ous feats of the magician had drawn forth 
in abundanqe^ and the tones of which £d^ 
ward thought were familiar to bis ear the 
moment he h^ard them> wfts heard to sajTi 
j^fter a short interval of si}enc€^^ in a. car 
dence of peculiar solemnity — '* Compared 
to what I know of this man^ all I have heard 
is nothing." 

'^ Nothing !*' repeated the whole cqrx*^ 
pany. 

^^ Nothing !" again said one of them} 
'' do you call it nothing to swallow fif^^ 
red hot as that which boiled our pot jE^ 
npw?" 



TSBBESA. 91 

^' Nothing," said another^ " to cut a 
piece of tfty cpat^ ^nd jpiq it again in an 
instapt^ lyitt^put seam or welt ?" 

^"^ Notbii^g/' cried a thirds '' fo Ipf a mail 
jiee that t>e k^^vt a secret of his, that het 
ha4 never communicated but \q four per-^ 
sons in bis lifie, ^nd those ^ere all dead ?*^ 

if Nothing to dp thip ? " pried one — ^* No- 
thing to do that ?" echoed another* The 
assertion seiemed beyond endurance extra* 

yag^nt. 

The person who had hazard^ it resumed^ 
in « cqmpp§§d to»f^ 2ind ane vbicb ap- 
peared tp 'm^ic^t^ a liulq contempt for tbet 
understandings qf bi« auditors-:-^' What 
you have related seems, no doubt, won- 
derful enough; but I haye, in the course 
of my lifeji seen many persons who could 
^o as much^ and more; and I know too 
that many of these things which have ex- 
cited your wonder are simple deceptions, 
with the means of effecting which even I 
myself am acquainted ;. but what I have 
seen could have been no deception/^ 



■*"^ 
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He paused. 

•' Good Heaven ! I cannot think of it 
without my blood growing a]] chill in my 
Teins, and a thrill of horror pervading all 
my limbs. But I fear it is now too late fa 
tell it; you alh as well as myself, will have 
to be stirring betimes fn the morning." 

There was a universal cry of " No, rio, 
pray go on." 

*' I have often been three nights without 
sleep, in fair time/' said one, ^' withoitt' 
being much fatigued." 

*^ I would rather hear about this same 
necromancer at any time than sleep, if I 
were ever so fatigued," said another. 

" See \" cried a third, ^* we have twa 
skins of wine yet, and it would be a thou- 
sand pities to leave them unfinished." 

"But," said a fourth, in 'a low tone, 
'' what if this man, or this devil, or what- 
ever he may be, should be listening to us 
all this time? it's well known that wherever 
he may happen to be, he wanders about 
all night, while other folks sleep; and: I 
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have heard that he has been known to take 
terrible vengeance upon persons who have 
made too free with his name." 

The apprehension thus expressed ap- 
peared contagious. For some minutes no 
one spoke; at length — " I have' thought/' 
said one, in a half-whisper, '^ that the lamp 
has burned for the last half hour as though 
there was sulphur in the oil. Do you smell 
nothing?" 

" No/' replied another, '* I can't say I 
do; but this dog has been very uneasy for 
some time. I have J;ieard that dogs are very 
much afraid of spirits, and Sternheim is 
all as one, I suppose, as a spirit. I very 
well remember the night that my mother 
saw the ghost of my great-uncle, this very 
dog, he was then but a pup, as one may 
say, and might have been thought scarcely 
able to know what a ghost was, neverthe- 
less he whimpered and whined the live-lotig 
night, and was heavy and dull the whole 
of the next day, and, in short, had like to 
' have died of the distemper that was then 
rife among the dogs of our neighbourhood/'. 
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'* Why, then, I suppose he caught the 
distemper of them, and hot of your gf^ati 
uncle/' said one, who appeared, frorii thd 
tone of his voice, hot so much alarmed as 
his companions ; '' but is it not eaisy to 
know if Sternheim be thert or not ? take 
the lamp, and look out; I am impatient to 
hear the story that Herman has promised 

" Look out ! what, I !" replied the man* 
who owned the dog; *' not to be made an 
Emperor ! why, I wouldn't look out of my 
own cottage of a night after having listen- 
ed to such things as I have been hearing 
now, let alone a tent in the middle of a 
wild wood, that I never was in but twice in 
my life before — why, I should be sure Isaw^ 
a ghost peeping from behind every tree.** 

" Well then, reach me the lamp, and r|f 
look." 

Edward crouched close to the bank, in 
order to avoid discovery ; while the man 
having pushed aside the canvas by which' 
the tent was closed, held the lartp abovcf 
his head, and looked arouad. 



' . The dog ran out, barking, add catching 
the scent of a stranger, put his nose to the 
ground, ^nd began to beat about, as if in 
pursuit of game. 

Courage is contagious, as well as fear ; 
one, and another, and another, came fortb^ 
and the running of the d<>g seemed to at- 
tract the notice of ^11. 

While they were s^ttendirig to it, Edward 
chanced to c^st his eye forward, and thought 
he perceived by the light of the lamp, which 
fell with a strong glare Jkthwart the inter- 
laced branches of the trees that were close 
set round the tent, the skirt of a dark and 
full garment, such as the magfcidirhad worn, 
first gently trailed along, and then jerked 
wiih a sudden flounce behind the trunk of 
a large oak. 

ff this were more than fancy, it escaped 
the notice of the rustrcs, who having in 
Tain looked around xo discover what the 
hottnd might be <:j[uesting, at length acqui- 
esced in the suggest! OTi of him who had 
first come out, that a hare or rabbit had 
pos^rbly been feeding at hand; and one of 
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them seizing the dog by the neck> dnd 
pitching him to his straw couch, they all 
resumed their seats, and with one voice de- 
sired their companion to gratify the curio- 
sity he had excited. 

^' You all well know," said he, *' that my 
father, to whom most of you, I believe, 
went to school, was a man who conceived 
that learning was the best possession that 
any one could have ; and that, in confor- 
mity to this opinion, he disbursed the sav- 
ings of many years to keep me for two 
years at the university of Gottingen. 1 
suppose leiirning, in the head of a sober- 
minded man, who would set no more than 
a just value on it, might be always useful; 
but I was rather a vain youth, and I think 
it increased my vanity, and did me mis- 
chief. I thought, and my poor father en- 
couraged me in the thought, that to plough, 
and sow, and reap, and carry about cheese, 
and yarn, and such things, to fairs for sale, 
was employment little consistent with the 
dignity of erudition ; and I fancy that the 

consequence of such a notion is, that while 

f 
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you all, who could not entertain it, are 
pretty well to do in the world, and have 
your wives to cherish you, and your chil- 
dren to climb your knees when you return 
home from your labours, I am, as it were, 
beginninsc the world, and have neither wife 
nor child, nor anyone to care for me. 
How far others may think this situation is 
compensated for by the respect with whiqh 
you listen to my opinions, or the detail of 
my adventures in foreign parts, I shall not 
say ; but without undervaluing your good* 
will, from which, indeed, I have reaped some 
solid advantages, I could wish I had been 
content to bring some more substantial 
cpmrnodities to market than learning, 

^^ I shall not detain you from what you 
are now doubtless most anxious to hearj^ 
by a recapitulation of the various events 
of my life, from the time I left our village, 
till I entered into the service of the late 
baron Walstein, prime minister at the court 

of D , in the capacity of clerk to his- 

private secretary. In this situation. I re- 
];Dained till tb^ death of that noblemaUj 

VQI*. 111. F 
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vhicb^ as perhaps you do not know^ for the 
bustle of faction^ and the names of the 
important personages who create it, some- 
times fail to reach, even in a murmur^, the 
tranquil villager^ though his lot may be in* 
fluenced by the schemes of power, and the 
contentions of those who toil after it, I 
remained, I say, in this situation till the 
death of this nobleman, which happened 
but a short time since ; not that I did not 
very much dislike the service of a man 
who had so bad a character, I fear but too 
reasonably a bad character, as .the baron ; 
but I feared if I should quit it, that I mighl 
never find another th^t would afford me 
what I was acciustomed to consider as a de- 
cent subsistence; for my notions as to that 
point,till hard necessity lately wrested them 
from me, were pretty high, and they it 
was that have kept me an isolated being in 
society, while you, the companions of my 
childhood, have made for yourselves a 
cheap and plain, but sweet and social hap- 
piness, undisturbed by yearnings after ^ 
station more elevated and respectable (if 



fHEltBiSA. 99 

» 

elevation and respectability indeed can be 
the concomitants of dependence) than 
that which you saw your fathers occupy 
before you." 

The man, whom as soon as he mentioned 
his having been in the service of baron Wal- 
stein, Edward perfectly recollected as one 
with whom, during the period of his ambas*- 
tadorship, be had frequently transacted bu- 
siness, paused, as if to induIge^ some emo- 
tion by which his heart was agitated ; and 
•during a short interval nothing was heard 
but a yawn, that seemed to pass, as it were, 
by infection, from one to another of his 
auditors, till it went thoroughly round. 

He then resumed his narration — *^ I find 
I have fatigued you already with my re- 
flections; my learning has, among other 
evils to which it has subjected me, given 
wAe a habit of promulgating them wheuj 
perhaps, they are not altogether in place. 
But you will pardon me ; and I shall no 
longer detain you from the tale I have pro- 
xh'^ed to relate. 

f2 
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*' Though none of you knew baron Wal- 
stein, you all knew count Steinberg, for be. 
possessed a large estate in your neighbopr- 
bood ; and the comfort in which he was 
i^sed to place his vassals, has not unfrequent- 
]y made your progenitors sigh to think that- 
they had not so kind a lord.*^ 

*' We all well remember him," said one. 
of the party ; " and now that you mentioB . 
him, I well recollect the name of Walstein* 
A report was current in our village, for a. 
]png time after count Steinberg's deaths that 
he was murdered by a person who bore it; 
but that, I dare say, was only such a report- 
as idle people love to circulate,2nd had no 
t|*uth in it/' 

*' I fear me too much,'* replied Herman, 
in a solemn tone; *' but why do I talk in 
the language of doubt? no ofie doubts it; 
and if it were dubious, what f^m going to 
relate would, in itself, suffice to render it 
otherwise. The baron — but hark ! what's 
that r 

There was a general movement of alarm 



tBBRS^A* 10 1 

— " Oh f its only the church-bell of Wie- 
sendorf striking one." 

The sound was full and clear^ and seemed 
close at hand. 

" Well, I again incline to think it better 
to defer my narration till to-morrow night." 

There was an universal murmur of dis- 
sent. 

" Well, well, I see I must proceed ; but 
'first fill this can with wine^ and trim the 
lamp ; whether it be the hour, or the si- 
lence that reigns without, or whatever else, 
I don't feel as if I was doing what is alto- 
gether right ; yet many are acquainted 
'with the thing, at least the greater part of 
if, as well as myself; they did not occur 
in solitude — there were witnesses enow. 
Well, as you are so impatient, I must com- 
ply with your wishes. 

'* The baron,'* his voice sunk to a very 
low tone, but it was still perfectly audible 
in the deep stillness of the hour, /^ the ba- 
ron was used to retire from state affairs 
about a month or six weeks every summer, 
^his time he used to spend at his coun* 
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try-seat^ and he seldom returned to town 
without having given a ball to the nobility 
and gentry in the neighbourhood on his 
birthday. This entertainment he resolved, 
last summer, should be more splendid and 
magnificent than ever it was before ; and 
in order to beget a greater variety and 
freedom, the company was to be masked. 

^'The entertainment, indeed^ at any 
time, was not much to the baron's taste^ 
for he was an aultere and reserved man ; 
but he loVed ostentation in all its shapes^ 
and that was what gave birth to it. Well^. 
he sent for the best artists and cooks front 
several different places, and expended a 
vast sum of money in materials for the sisp>- 
per, and the decorations of the rooms and 
gardens, and had a theatre erected, in which 
a new comedy> by the court poet,, was to 
be represented by his own people ; and, in 
short, nothing was omitted that might ren-* 
der the festival as delightful as possible; 
he was himself employed several hours 
every day overlooking the workmen, and 
giving them directions; and it seemed as 
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{f the habitual gloom of his character had, 
in some degree, given place to the satis- 
fied feelings that arise in our minds, from 
promoting the pleasure of others^ 

^' This sunshine of the soul, however, if 
it was such, was not of long continuance 
^— it soon and suddenly changed to a fjercer 
tempest, I believe, than had yet shaken it ; 
with the cause of this transition I became 
acquainted by accident, and I shall now, 
for the flrst time, relate how I became so: 

'' The baron slept in a large chamber at 
the extremity of a range of apartments 
which were unoccupied, except when the 
castle was particularly thronged with visi- 
tors ; and my principal, the private secre- 
tary, occupied a small room adjoining, for 
it was not unusual with the baron to pass 
whole nights without sleep, and frequently, 
when he was seized with a waking fit of 
this kind, he would call in this man, and 
dictate to him the result of his meditations^ 
which, as I understood from himj were ge* 
nerally concerning affam of state. 

'^ It happened that me day, while the 
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preparations for the fete were going for- 
v^ard^ and the baron seemed to be taking 
more and more interest in them, this man 
sent for me, and informed me that he had 
obtained his lord's leave to be absent for a 
few days on his private business, during 
whicji time it would be necessary for me 
to execute his nocturnal diHy, if there 
should be occasion ; he added, that he did 
jiot think there would, for that since the 
baron had busied himself so much with a 
lighter subject, the more severe one of po- 
litics had gO't out of his mind, and he ge- 
nerally slept perfectly sound. 

*' He then brought me to the room in 
which I was to sleep, and shewed me a bell 
which would ring> when pulled by a string 
jn the adjoining apartment, and give me 
notice if I should be wanted. At night I 
accordingly entered on my temporary 
duty. 

•'The baron retired to rest at an early 
hour, fatigued in consequence of having 
remained much out of doors in the course 
of a sultry day, directing and overlooking 
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the workmen. I remained below for some 

time^fter, and as I entered my robm^ be-' 

ing able to hear no sound in his, I roh- 

eluded that he was asleep, and congratu-' 

lated myself on the prospect of passing my 

night undisturbed. 

' *M had little inclination, however/af the 

moment to avail myself of the advantage, 

for having supped in the steward's room, 

whose wife had hadsome friends to see her 

fi^om a neighbouring village, among whoin 

were several young persons, the cdliversa- 
'• ' ' • " . 

tion happened to tiirrt on lov6, and a norii- 

ber of simple narratives which had grown 

out of it, had left my mind in fhat state of 

half-pleasure, half-irritation, which the 

subject is wont to create, a& we balance 

the pleasures and pains of which it is mixed 

up. 

^^ I threw open mjr casern efit, aY^dTas I sat 

af it, enjoying the pleasant cool that had 

succeeded to the scorching heat of tfie day, 

and inhaled the scent of the various odori- • 

« 

ferous shrubs that skirted the walks^ and 
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were interspersed with the loftier planta* 
tions of the pleasure-grounds beneath, my 
thoughts turned, with sweet though melan- 
choly retrospect, to the scenes of n^y boy- 
ish days, to the dance upon the green — to 
the fearful and cautious, but delightful 
ramble, in search of speckled eggs and 
half-fledged nestlings, amidst the forbidden 
paths of cultured close, or well-fenced cop- 
pice — to the fireside tale, the cheering 
smile, and pat of parental approbation, 
consequent on the excited hope that asks 
but little impulse-— but chiefly to the poor 
maiden whom you all remember, to Rosa 
Stellmann, or, as she was more commonly 
called, according to the poetical n omen* 
clature of my father, the ' Flower of the 
Hamlet.' 

*' It was just a year before that I had 
heard of her having died unmarried, and 
entrusting to my sister, in her last hour, 
the secret of that love she had always che- 
rished for me. I conned over, for the 
thousandth time, the many marks of it, 
which, absorbed by the ambition my father's 
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Counsels fiatl inspired^ I had failed to ho^ ' 
lice at the time, but which, immediately 
on the receipt of the sad intelligence^ bad 
rushed upon my mind; the frequent flush 
of joy that accompanied my joy — ^tbe no 
less frequent paleness and shudder that my 
danger/ for I was a bold and adventurous 
youth, never failed to create — the up- 
braiding tear (alas! it was her only re- 
proach ) that fell when her jealousy was ex<* 
cited — her efforts to partakQ the hopes 
that precipitated my departure, and the 
deeper dejection in which they always ter- 
minated — the convulsive grasp, and sob- 
stifled ' God bless jjou !' of her last farfif- 
well — the severe illness that, as I had heard^ 
had immediately succeeded our separation 
—these had been, ever since I had heard of 
her death, amidst my most favourite themes 
of contemplation ; though painful at flrst, 
time and repetition had mellowed them 
into pleasant and familiar melancholy; the 
operation, perhaps, of their healing was 
rendered more easy, by the reflection that 
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I -had never wilfully injured her who lovect' 



me. 



Edward sighed so heavily, as to alarm the 
people within the tent; and they did not 
settle again to hear the narrative of Her- 
man, till another anxious examination of 
the surrounding objects had appeased their 
fears. 

Herman then resumed — '' I fear, from 
some symptoms I have observed^ that I am 
not speaking very intelligibly to yoq, and 
if so^ you must blame my learning, that 
o&en forces itself on me^ when I could 
wish to dispense with it. 

*' But not to weary you »till more by 
my apologie3 — as I sat at the open case- 
ment^ I indulged myself in such musings 
as those I have described, and looked for- 
ward, with a mournful kind of satisfaction^, 
to. the day when I should be able to visit 
poor Rosa's tomb, and deck it with sucb 
sculpture, and such a legend, as might do* 
honour to her memory, by shewing that 
he whom she loved was a scholar. 
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' " While I Was thus engaged, my atten- 
tion was caught by a singular phenome- 
non : the grounds on which the window 
where I sat opened were nearly covered 
with wood, and sloped gradually towards a 
lake, which, winding a considerable way 
through the country, formed, on one side, 
the boundary of the baron's park; the 
grounds that lay beyond were also his, to 
a considerable distance, and were, for the 
most part, underwood likewise. 

" Absorbed in thought, my eye wandered 
carelessly over the landscape, when I 
thought I observed a faint gleam as of 
lightning at a little distance from the far- 
thest bank of the lake, where the trees 
stood particularly close ; it was, however, 
but of an instant's duration, and the dark- 
ness continuing for some little time un- 
broken, I began to think that it was merely 
the effect of fancy, when a second gleam, 
more vivi^ than the first, convinced me of 
my error. Again the darkness returned, 
and again and again it was dispelled ; at in- 
tersTdls the flashes succeeded one another 
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quicker and quicker^ and I thought that T- 
could see strange shapes flit in their glare, 
and sometimes weak^ faint cries^ I could, 
have sworn, reached my ear. 

''Still I endeavoured to persuade myself 
that it was lightning, and that the mourn- 
ful musings with which I had been busy 
had prepared my imagination to strain for 
sound and shape, that had no substantial 
existence: I felt myself, however, chained 
to the window, by a curiosity mingled with' 
awe, that belied my theory. 

'' The flashes continued for about a quar* 
ter of an hour, and a considerable interval 
of uninterrupted darkness having induced 
me to think that they would not recur, 
whatever might have been the cause of 
them, I was about to close the casement, 
and go to bed, although my mind was still 
filled with the strangeness of the circum* 
stance, when giving one glance more to- 
wards the spot, I observed a kind of faint, 
bluish light, such as one might suppose a 
number of glowworms to yield, if col- 
lected in one spot, issue from amidst the 
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trees that overhung the lake^ and glide 
across the waten 

'^ I lost sight of it as it came beneath the 
hither bank> but almost immediately after^ 
a luminous mist, which I judged to pro- 
ceed from it, whatever it might be, was 
visible above the tops of the trees. This 
glided on> in a straight line, towards a 
mount, that had been raised by art^ at no 
great distance from the castle, in order to 
afford to those who might choose to view 
the grounds a more extensive prospect of 
the adjacent country. 

•'This line was occasionally crossed by 
pasture and tillage grounds, formed some* 
times by deep moats, filled wifh water, and 
sometimes by almost impervious hedges of 
holm, oak, briar, and holly ; and in one 
place in particular, it was intersected by 
the extremity of an enclosure for deer, that 
was surrounded by a very high wall. 

*' I watched anxiously, with my eye di* 
rected to the first place that was clear of 
trees^ hoping that when the mist reached 
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it (for it continued to move slowly on)', I 
should be able to distinguish what the sub^ 
stance might be from which it emanated. 
If appeared at length, but I could discern 
in it nothing but a vapour, denser towards 
the ground, rariTying as it rose into the 
atmosphere, and impregnated with some 
luminous matter. It continued still to ad- 
vance, without deviating from a straight 
line, passing at an even rate of progress. 

*' 1 conceived that it might be some marshy 
exhalation^ such as it is said bewilders the 
nocturnal traveller ; and I expected that as 
soon as it reached the high wall of the 
deer-park, that it would be broken anJ 
dispersed. 

" In this I was mistaken ; ft advanced be- 
neath it, faintly dispelling the darker mass 
of shade flung from its height, and just re- 
vealing to the eye a massy buttress, by 
which it was supported ; then, for an in- 
stant, all was dark, and I thought my con- 
jecture verified, when, to my utter asto- 
nishment, and, indeed, I wont deny, cohf- 
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sternation, I saw it burst, as it were, from 
the side of the wall next me, and continue 
its progress ucross the park. 

" I could perceive distinctly that a herd 
of deer, that were couched at a consider- 
able distance, as soon as they perceived it^ 
rose suddenly, and bounded away, as rf 
pursued by hounds. The night was so calm, 
that I could hear the tumult of their flight ; 
It soon stopped for a moment, during 
which I supposed they had turned to look 
on the object that had alarmed them, for 
it was immediately renewed, and was gra- 
dually lost to the ear as they gained a re- 
moter part of the park. 

" The vapour, or the spirit, still moved 
on, passing the hither, in the same man- 
ner as it had done the farther part of the 
wall ; and at length, having reached the 
mount I before mentioned, it rested on it. 

" I felt my limbs by that time all be- 
dewed with a cold sweat; but it appeared 
as if some unknown power had rivetted my 
body to the spot where I sat, and my eye 
on the spectre* 
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'* I again and again anxiously explored 
every part of the mist; and I at length 
thought.that I could discern in its centre 
the faint outline of a human figure. 

" While I was still endeavouring to a^ 
certain whether this was or was not more 
than an illusion of the fancy^ I chanced \o 
turn my eye again towards the lake, pos- 
sibly expecting the appearance of another 
undefined form, when I perceived a boat 
slowly emerge from the shade of the hither 
bank^ and, dropping down along it for a' 
little way, pass to the other side. 

*' This was a circumstance little less cal- 
culated to excite my wonder than the va^ 
pour itself. You will not be surjH'ised at 
that, when I tell you, that, to my certain 
knowledge, there was but one boat on th^ 
whole lake; and that, having had it out 
for 4he purpose of fishing, I had myself, a 
little before nightfall, locked it to a tree, 
just at the point where that before men* 
tioned became visible, and I had the key 
still in my pocket; still it was not impos* 
sible that some cccident might have snap* 
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ped the chain at her bow, and allowed her to 
drift ; but another circumstance that I oh* 
served, just as I had formed this conjecture, 
satisfied me that it was an effort to asserl 
the empire of reason quite useless. 

*' I know not how it happened, that in 
the perturbed state in which my mind then 
was^ my eye glancing from the mount tp 
the lake, and the lake to the mount, I was 
capable of reasoning at all; but a man of 
learning is extremely unwilling to put 
himself on a level with simple hinds in hb 
perceptions of extra-mundane affairs, and 
I was extremely anxious to find a natural 
cause for the strange things that were pass- 
ing before my eyes, the evidence of which, 
had it been possible, I would willingly 
have discredited. The circumstance to 
which I allude was this; there was no per- 
ceptible current in the lake, and what little 
wind there was, blew in. a direction exactly 
opposite to the course which the boat took, 
so that her progress certainly could not 
have been the result of accident, whatever 
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might have caused her to be loosed front 
her moorings. 

" A very short time after I had lost sight 
of her in the darkness of the opposite bank, 
listening still with deep attention, indeed 
having «very faculty of soul and body 
stretched to most painful tension, with 
anxious expectation of what all this might 
end in, I distinctly heard the splash of a 
paddle, and soon afterwards the boat re* 
appeared, but no longer without a visible 
guide. 

'' A dark, loose-robed, and gigantic 
figure stood at her stern, and drove her 
rapidly towards the spot where she had 
proceeded, I was now fain to believe, self- 
moved, in obedience to his call. 

" She was soon again concealed from 
my view, and shortly afterwards I heard 
the paddle thrown across the bushes, and 
the loud dash of her prow against the wa- 
ters, occasioned by the stepping on shore 
of whoever had navigated her. Then the 
deep, unbroken silence of night returned^ 
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Tlie luminous mist stood motionless on the 
mount. 

" As I gazed on it, my perturbation and 
astonishment increased every moment, and 
I was debating with myself whether I 
should not steal gently down, and, awa- 
kening some of the domestics, share my 
feelings with them, or perhaps engage 
some of them to assist me in an endeavour 
to ascertain what the strange appearance 
might be, when a light suddenly streamed 
upon the shrubs and trees to the right, and 
while I was just beginning to form conjec- 
tures as to^whence it could proceed, a figure, 
bearing a dark lanthorn, turned round an 
angle of the building, and passed along the 
walls. towards where I was, 

*^ At first this circumstance increased my 
alarm, prone as I was to blend every occur-* 
rence with the extraordinary visions with 
which my mind was engrossed ; but while. 
I was just in the act of drawing in my head, 
tp elude obi^ervation, I recollected that one 
of the baron's grooms always slept in a loft, 
over the stables, which lay at some distance 
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from the castle, on the western side — that 
this person had been absent all day, and 
that, as I had crossed the great hall, on my 
way up stairs, I had heard the porter com- 
plain of his remaining out so long, as he 
should have to stay up and let him in, in 
order that he might get his supper. 

*' This man and I; though we occupied 
different ranks in the baron's service, had 
contracted some degree of intimacy, from 
that chief source of friendship, mutual uti- 
lity : he had been accustomed to perform 
for me severar little menial offices, and I, 
in return, wrote letters for him to his mis- 
tress and friends ; and had once, when he 
was about to be discharged for remissness 
in his duty, employed successfully what 
little influence I had with the baron, through 
ifty principal, to obtain his pardon. 

'* Those only who have laboured under 
the impression, at the dark and silent hour 
of midnight, that they are beholding the 
mystic arts of disembodied spirits, and those 
-who hold forbidden and unhallowed con- 
verse with them, and have, the while, no 
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human being at hand to share their inquie- 
tude, such only can imagine the degree of 
satisfaction I felt at the" approach of one 
vrith whom Ihad ofttimes held familiar con- 
verse r 

" As the man advanced^ I was much 
pleased to find that I was not deceived in 
my conjecture ; and I thought I could per- 
ceive, by a certain caution and timidity 
that was visible in his manner, that he had 
idiscerned the chief object of my alarm, for 
he frequently looked in among the trees, 
holding the lanthorn above his head, and 
fiometimes started, and then paused, like 
one whose alarmed fancy catches danger in 
/every common and gentle sound. 

" I waited till he came beneath the win- 
dow, and then called in a low voice— 
'Prancis!' but he no sooner heaixl his 
name uttered, than he let the lanthorn fall, 
and, dropping on his knees, began to pray 
aloud. I called again, but his teeth chat- 
tered, and he prayed in a louder tone. 

'^ I feared he might wake the baron by 
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the fervency of his devotion, and repeated 
my call, adding, in a peevish tone — ^ How 
can you be so stupid ?' 

' Stupid I have been,' said he, * and sin- 
ner I have been, no doubt; but if I am 
spared only for ' 

'Why, Francis!' 

* Oh, mercy, mercy !' 

' Why, Francis, don't you know me ? — 
don't you know Herman Largen ?' 

" His terror seemed a litile to subside; 
he looked up, and saw me leaning out of 
the window ; but he could, for some time, 
scarcely believe that it was indeed the 
voice of k man he had heard : he remained . 
on his knees, and wiped the sweat off his 
forehead with the flap of his cloak; at 
length, having recovered himself, he asked , 
me how I could frighten him so? 1 assu- 
red him I had no intention to do more than 
share with hiWi the fright I felt myself, and . 
asked him whether he had seen the lisht 
upon the mount ? 

' No; what mount ?' 
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* Why, yonder, to the right of the stables/ 

" He looked towards it, holding up the 
lanihorn ; he could see nothing. 

'^ I conjectured that it was now, and had 
been, rendered invisible to him by the 
glare of the lanthorn; and indeed I'coulJ 
now see it but dimly myself; I desired 
him, therefore, to cover the lanthorn with 
his cloak. 

*' He did so, and then distinguishing the 
vision, he was on the point of relapsing 
into the terror which he had before expe- 
rienced. The presence, however, of a hu- 
man being enabled him in some degree to 
master his feelings, and he even summoned 
courage enough to examine attentively 
the vague and extraordinary shape. 

'^ I asked him whether something had 
not alarmed him before ? 

^ Holy Virgin! master Herman,' here- 
plied, 'this is not the first evil thing I have 
seen to-night/ 

* What have you seen ?' 

* Are you sure the baron is asleep? 'said 
be, in a half- whisper. 

VOL. III. G 
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' Quite sure/ replied I; ' and will re- 
main so^ if you do not raise your voice 
higher than that pitch/ 

^ That you may be sure I wont/ said he; 
' for what I have to tell you, if you chuse to 
hear it^ I would not^ for the best horse in his 
stables^ that he should hear ten words of-— 
but what do you think that light may be ?* 

'I know not; but it is probable' (I knew 
that he had to pass^ on his return from the 
place where he had beeni close by the spot 
in the wood where I had first seen the light- 
ning) ' it is probable that what you have 
to communicate may enable me to form 
some feasible conjecture with respect to it/ 

' I was sorry,' continued Francis, ' not 
to find you up when I came in ; for as I 
know you have a great deal of learning, I 
thought you might have been able to di- 
rect me for the best, as to the use I should 
make of the wonderful things that have 
c6me to my knowledge. It all relates to 
the baron — hush ! isn't he stirring ?* 

^ No ; but I thought I heard a rustling 
beyond the paling by which that new plan- 
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tation is inclosed; but now I recollect' (I 
. was afraid of alarming him> and tHus disap* 
pointing the curiosity „he had awakened) 
* I recollect^,' added I,,* thatthe housekeep- 
er's daughter turned her litlle favourite 
fawn into the grounds this evening ; it is 
probably it that is browzing branches of 
the young trees where they project over the 
fence.' " 

: " We both listened anxiously, for I was 
by no means satisfied with my own method 
of accounting for the sound ; but all was 
stilt. 

' I know not/ said Francis, ' whether I 
can tell you very distinctly what I have 
been witness to, for I was so terrified, that 
. I almost lo^t my senses ; and now how do 
I know what that dim blue light may be ? 
Tm sure it is as like a blaze out of the de« 
vil's own cauldron as any thing I ever saw 
in my life. But any thing's better than 
going to lie in the loft by myself. I wanted 
Heinrich to let me lie on one of the benches 
in the hall ; but he was surly because I had 
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Kept him up^ and swore he'd tell (he baroir 
if I left the stables without any one to take • 
care of thertl. But as I have fortunately 
found you to talk to^ I shall remain here 
till cock-crow at least, after which, they say, 
no spirits can walk. Well, you know where 
I was to-day ?' 

' Yes, you told me in the morning you 
were going to see your sweetheart/ 

^ True, Lord love her! and a pleasant 
day I spent with her tdo ; 1 little thought. 
Heaven help me! that it woulabe followed 
by such a night ! Well, I staid longer than 
I should have done, sure enough, for when 
I was coming away, I was quite surprised 
to find it was so late, and I knew it would 
be dark before I could get even to the en- 
trance of the wood^ and that I should have 
to pass the whole of it by night, which 
was a thing I didn't by any means like, for 
you know what was said to have happened 
to the baron in it this time twelve months 
ago.' 

' I know nothing about what happened 
to the baron/ said I. 
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' Why, then, you are the only person in *• 
the castle ignorant of it. Let me see — I 
verily believe it was this — yes, it certainly 
%fas — very day ; isn^t this the eve of Holy 
Thursday? yes, it was this very day that he 
and the Italian count, his nephew, that 
passes so much of his time with him, count 
Martinelli, walked out into the wood after 
dinner/' 

Edward felt all his faculties roused by 
liie mention of this name, with which the 
fatal manuscript had brought him but too 
nvell acquainted, and listened with more 
forcibly aroused interest to a narration that 
he had now hope$ wo^ld throw some light 
upon the dark and stormy clouds in which 
the prospects pf his future life were en- 
wrapt. 

He felt himself most painfully disap- 
pointed, when the narrator continued as 
follows, still speaking in the person of the 
groom^-*' But I can. tell you this after- 
wards — ^^let me first relate what I saw to- 
night. 

' I got safe enough through the wood^ 
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though^ to say the truths I started at thd 
rustle of every leaf, till I came to that part 
of the road where, as you know, the stream 
that falls into the lake is fordable, and you 
can, by wading through it, shorten youif 
way very much;' (this place was within 
about a quarter* of a mile of that where t 
had seen tjie lightning). 

' As the evening was warm, I stript oft 
iny lower garments, and passed over, for 
to say the truth, I didn't much care how 
short I made the way ; and the turrets ol 
the castle, that I could see quite plain rising 
above the trees, made me wish a hundre4 
times that the water wasn't -between mt 
and them. 

' Well, when I got over, I sat down on 
a stone by the bank of the riyulet^ and 
was cleaning my feet from the sand before 
I should put on my clothes, when : I 
thought I saw a light break through the 
trees, and gleam upon the surface of tfa[e 
lake. I looked again, and again I saw it. 
I was inclined to be pleased, for I thought 
it might be some boys out catching hixd& 
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with a lanthorn and net — a kin'd of sport 
tvhrch I had often partaken of myself in 
my younger days ; and I felt that it would 
be a relief, after* the uneasiness I had ex- 
perienced ever since I had entered the 
wood^ to hear the sound of a fellow-crea- 
ture's voice. As soon, therefore, as I had 
put on my clothes, I made for the place 
from whence the light proceeded. 

* You know the opening in the wood, 
t at a little distance from the pathway, where 
there are the ruins of a small chapel, and 
near them two scathed oaks — I dare say^ that 
from where you are, you can see the white 
stones of the belfry rising over the trees— 
that wafs the very spot. Hark ! a plague 
upon that fawn ! if it were not that I am 
^afraid of quitting the spot I'm in, Td go 
drive it further into the grounds — it's a pity, 
to let it hurt the young plants. 

' Well, as I drew nigh, I heard a noise 
that I first took to be made by the boys 
beating the bushes; but this soon stopped, 
and then I heard another noise— oh, the 
Holv Mother be about us ! such a noise f 
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how I retained my «ehses when I heard if, 
and still more when I found what was the 
cause of it, I scarcely know — if that same 
fawn was in the Red Sea^ it would be little 
matter/ 

** The rustling sound, which had return- 
ed louder than before, had interrupted the 
narrative of Francis, who, as he thus an- 
grily exclaimed against the fawn, snatched 
up his lanthorn, and throwing its light back 
along the castle-wall, immediately turned, 
and fled with precipitation towards the 
stables, but not till the gleam, however 
evanescent, had enabled me to discern 
the long shadow of a man cast from the 
base of a buttress that supported«the wall 
of an outer court, beyond tlie angle of the 
building. 

'^ A sudden emotion of terror caused me 
to close the casement; but again curiosity 
predominating, I partially opened it, and 
stooping my head to a level with the sill, 
applied my ear to the aperture. 

" For a few moments all was silent, but 
then I thought I heard the sound of foot- 
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ftHeps. I was not deceived. Two persons 
passed beneath, conversing in a low tone ; 
and to something said by one, I cpiild dis-^ 
tinctly hear the other reply — ' No matter ; 
the spell works ; the boor cannot pass. If 
he witness it, he cannot live to tell it/ 

'* We are a good deal prone, in general, 
to apply to ourselves, when our passions 
are concerned, almost any thing that will 
admit of such application ; and yet so in- 
fatuated was I by a thirst to gratify my cu- 
riosity, that I would not btelieve that I was 
designated by these words of mysterious 
jand horrible import, but again threw the 
casement wide open, a^ soon as the foot- 
jsteps, arter echoing for a short time amidst 
the courts on the western side of the castle^ 
had died away into silence. 

'* But though one feeling had got the 
better of another, it could not dispel it; 
and I awaited the issue in indescribable 
agitation. The sweat poured from every 
pore ; and I was so weak, that I could not' 
have stood had I not held by the window. 

q3 
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•* It is natural to suppose, that when rtif 
corporal faculties were thus circumstanced, 
those of my mind were not altogether un- 
trammeled in their operations; therefore 
I cannot take upon me to say how much 
or how little of what I am now going to 
relate was the work of a disordered fancy; 
that it was not all so you will find proof 
sufficient as I proceed." 

Here the narrator paused, as if to collect 
courage to call before his own mind, and 
lay before that of others, circumstances 
which had so severely affected him whett 
they occurred. He then continued, in a 
tone tremulous and more sunken than be- 
fore^ — ** The castle, which, together with 
other possessions, had descended to the ba- 
ron through a long line of ancestors, had 
been fortified during the turbulent period 
when the fief was the great principle of 
law, and baronial contumacy, and baronial 
sway, the terror of the prince and the 
people. 

" As the times had assnmed a more peace- 
ful complexion^ the portcullis, the draw- 
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bridge, the moat, and the sometime pike- 
brisried redoubt,rhad given way to the un- 
•sentinelled portal^and the ornamented lawn; 
but the edifice still bore marks of its ori- 
ginal destination ; and in the stillness of a 
summer*s noon, when reposed in some 
green aflcove, I have whiled away the sulfry 
hour with some chivalrous legend, often ^ 
has my fancy peopled its frowning battle* 
ments with steel-clad bands, the falchion 
glittering in their grasp, and th'e pennon 
streaming above their- heads; and changed 
the cuckoo's>note> the bleat of sheep, the 
ivhet of scythe, and other rural sounds;, m 
the surrounding woodfends; for the mur- 
mur of the hostile camp, the neigh of 
many steeds,^and the clangour of the war* 
trumpi' 

" The baron had himself found work iir 
the demolition of rampart, and the fillings 
up of trench ; but he had, when he bad last 
given directions for the execution of works- 
of this kind, ordered, . at the instance of 
some noble visitors, who were admirers of 
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antiquity, that a tower of curious and ele- 
gant workmanship, which constituted the 
remains of a strong outwork, and which 
adjoined the court round which the stables 
ran^ should be spared. 

" This was in sight of the window at 
which I stood, and nearly in a line be* 
tween me and the mount, upon which the 
mist still stood motionless ; and I now saw 
rising from it a figure, which I concluded 
to be that of one of the persons who had 
passed beneath. For a short time it stood 
still, its head bent towards the earth. A 
low muttering then, methought, reached 
my ear; and then a faint and distant peal 
of thunder ran along the horizon. 

'^Presently the tower was wrapt in flame, 
and the surprise you experienced on wit- 
nessing the emotions I felt when, the other 
day, I saw thisSternheim, will cease when I 
tell you, that by the light of that flame I 
saw him, for the first time in my life — saw 
him ! yes — it was he himself who stood 
upon the summit of the solitary tower^ 
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confrolled the elements, and directed the 
vengeance of Heaven to the head of "the " 
guilty ! 

*^* Good Heaven ! how terrible was his 
aspect ! his loose dark garment^ and di* 
shevelled hair, floated on the rising breeze ; 
and his haggard countenance, from which 
bis dark eye flashed with all the wildhess 
and fury of inspiration, was upturned to 
heaven, as he thrice waved the mystic wand 
of incantation. • 

" Then all a<^ain was dark, and he stood 
quietly awaiting the eflfects of his power. 

'^ Again the thunder pealed, but no 
longer remote ; it seemed as if 'twere over 
head, and its crash shook everv stone and 
plank of the edifice. 

"Again silence returned; and now vivid 
corruscations began to shoot from the edges 
of the mist, that gradually brightened into 
fl^^e, which opening wide, disclosed to 
my aching sense a human figure wrapt in 
the vestments of the grave, from whose 
breast a dark line was visibly, that I sup- 
posed to be a stream of blood, marking the 
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wound throiigh which life had issued fronr 
the bady, the semblance of which the ap- 
parition wore. 

*' Scarcely was the figure disengaged 
from the flame that had enwrapt it, whenr 
it glided forward towards the building withr- 
great rapidity, leaving behind it a* fiery 
track, that threw a gleam, lurid indeed^ 
but almost as strong as that of the noontide: 
sun, upon tower, and buttress, and wood, 
and water. A rushing sound, as of winds* 
long pent, escaping with sudden burst and 
. tumultuous contest from mountain-cavernsy^ 
accompanied its course. 

"I remained at the easement nearly in a' 
Stat* of stupefaction; but when the appa- 
rition had approached within about a stone's^ 
throw of the castle'S' walls, I felt myself 
suddenly assailed by a cold, dank, and no\^ 
some vapour, that by some medhanical ef- 
fort of reason I was assured could not be? 
long sustained by living thing, and I had 
just time, all trembling as I was with terror^ 
and convulsions that I felt were writhing:^ 
my frame^ Jo close the casement, when L 
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reeled and fell to the ground, deprived of 
Sense. 

" How long I remained thus I know not; 
tut I was aroused from my trance by the 
Joud ringing of the baron's bell/' 
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CHAP. VI, 

What groan was that I heard ? deeji groan indeed. 
With heavy anguish laden ! let me trace it — 
From yonder bed it comes. Blair; 

" I STARTED up, fccblc QS I felt myscIf, 
and made my way, as well as I was able, 
into his apartment. He was sitting, wrapt^ 
'■^in his roqiielaiire, in an arm-chair by the 
.side of the bed, which stood at the farther 
end of it, and seemed like one who was 
just recovering the effects of some dread- 
ful agony of mind or body. 

** His countenance was pale and haggard, 
his frame seemed quite exhausted by the* 
violence of his emotions, and he yet gasp- 
ed for breath. On a table at which he had 
been writing before he had retired to rest, 
stood a lamp, which was shaded by a screen 
on that side of the room where I now 
stood, and the whole force of its light be- 
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ing thrown in the opposite direction, set 
his apparently conscience-tortured form 
full before my eye, ivhile he had but an 
imperfect view of me. 

"In the arras, against which the chair he 
occupied was placed, the fall of our first 
parents was wrought with exquisite skill. 
The high back of the chair concealed the 
figures of the outcasts from the delicious 
bowers in which they had tasted the sweets 
of an innocent existence, and that of the 
stern cherub who was executing the divine^ 
behest was alone visible. The flaming 
sword was brandished immediately over the' 
head of the living culprit, for I had now 
but little doubt of the guilt which was im- 
puted to him being justly imputed ; and 
as I gazed, I almost expected to see the aw- 
ful form start from the hangings, and seize 
his victim. 

*' The baron seemed gradually recover- 
ing, and at length, after straining his eye 
into the ^loom in which I stood, made a 
signal to me to advance. I did so ; but 
scarcely had I got within the light, when 
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some new emotion shook him. He starfed 
— strtt^ed forth his hands with as much 
violence as the feeble state in which he 
was would permit him — his eyeballs rolled 
wildly — and he sunk back into his chair in 
strong convulsions. 

" Believing him to be dying, and terri- 
fied lesl I should be supposed to have been 
the cause of his deaths I ran to a bell which 
communicated with the apartments of some 
of the domestics, and rang violently. No 
one came. The baron continued to work 
in strong convulsions. I seized the lights 
and went to seek assistance. 

** When I came to that part of the castle 
where the greater part of the domestics- 
slept, I was surprised to find them all open 
and empty ; not a soul was to be found. 
I called, but no sound was returned, save 
the echoes of ray own voice, reverberated 
from the ceiling of the lobby where I stood,, 
and the walls of the long galleries and cor- 
ridors that branched from it, and the tick- 
ing of the great clock tliat stood in the 
Iiall below.. 



/ 



TREKBSA. 139 

'' My perturbation and alarm increased, 'l* 
I Feared that all the malign influences of 
earth and hell had conspired for my ruin. 
But while I anxiously listened for some 
sound which might direct me to where I 
should find some human being to whom I 
might com;nunicate my feelings, I thought 
I heard a door violently shut to, in a re- 
mote part of the edifice. I immediately 
descended to the hall, and took the ave- 
nue from it that led in the direction 
from which the sound had appeared to 
proceed. 

" As I passed on with quick and silent 
steps, a light streamed feebly from beneath 
a door to the right. Advancing further, .a 
Toice, engaged in some solemn and ear- 
nest narration, was distinguishable within. 
I pushed the door gently opeft. There 
was no one in the room into which it led.; 
but in an inner apartment, the door of 
which lay open, I found almost all the do^i* 
mestics of the family, half-dressed, and 
close crowded round one of their fellows, 
who was in the act of communicating some 
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Strange intelligence, while the sound even 
of his own voice seemed to fill him with 
distrust and alarm. 

*' The backs of the auditors being turn- 
ed towards me as I entered, they did hot 
perceive me ; but the narrator, as soon as 
he caught the first glimpse of my figure, 
exhibited all the symptoms of a terror 
wrought almost to madness. His counte- 
nance had been sufficiently pale before; 
but an ashy hue, like that of death, now 
got possession of it ; his lips quivered-r- 
his eyes started wildly from their sockets; 
and to various questions as to what ailed 
him, while the inquirers did not dare look 
behind them for the cause, he only an- 
swered by pointing to me, and repeating, 
the monosyllable ' There! there !' 

'* His dbmpanions at length, as if by one 
accord, summoned courage to look for the 
cause of his alarm; but no sooner had tbey 
set eyes on me, than with a simultaneous 
rush and scream, they all retired to the far- 
ther corner of the room. 

" I knew not what to make of the scene^ 
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:ani was scarcely less terrified ihyself than 
the persons to whom I seemed to be an nb- 
j^ct of horror; but having gazed on them 
for some time in jnute wonder, whil^ one 
stretched forth his arms in a supplicating 
attitude — another knelt and prayed aloud 
— and a third covered his face with his 
hands, I at length bethought me of ex- 
amining my own person ; and I then soon 
found a means of accounting for the terror 
which I had inflicted. 

" When I had fallen from the window^ 
I had received a cut on my forehead from 
the corner of a marble table that stood 
near ; and my body being supported in an 
upright posture by the foot of it, the blood 
had trickled down my face, and fallen 
on the breast of a white night ^:obe,' for 
which, when I had retired to my apartment, 
the heat of the evening ^bad induced me 
to change my doublet. 

" I was several minutes before I could 
dispel the fright I had occasioned in any 
of the persons who faced me in their se* 
veral most ludicrous attitudes of supprK;;^* 
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of devastation^ such as the oldest among 
them had never witnessed. 

*' But no such scene appearjed — not an 
oak was dismantled of a single branch — not 
a pinnacle or vane of the edifice was touch- 
ed with the forked flame ; but all was calm 
and reposing, as if good angels had hover- 
ed all night over the mansion. The early 
breeze came ., fraught with the perfume of 
the garden and the hayfield — the herbage 
beneath, and the foliage above, presented 
a green freshened by the dews of heaven 
— the sheep were rising from their lairs, 
and shaking the moisti/re from their fleeces, 
while now and then a low bleat was an- 
swered from a neighbouring hillock — a 
mist was rising from the lake, and rolling 
its wreathed volumes on its surface, over 
which, as I firmly believed, the fires of hell 
had glided buf a few hours before; and al- 
ready from the red chimnies of a hamlet 
that peeped from among (he trees on the 
highlands beyond, the smoke had begun to 
ascend. 



V All that could be seen spoke o^p^J^ce; 
and we withdrew^ each to find within ourt 
selves, in the perturbed rest of the morn- 
ing hour» the horrors for which our ima- 
ginations were prepared, expcfriencingf as 
we (lid, only disappointment from the smir 
ling images that without presented themr 
selves to our view, t 

'' I know not how the others fared« : but 
my fancy was busy enough ; and though I 
4slept many hours, I awoke but little re* 
freshed. ^ ; . . 

^[ When' I rose^ there was no lapk of faod 
adapted to that taste for the horrible which 
I had imbibed. The first thing I heard waajp 
that the groom with whom I bad conversed 
in the night had been found dead by the 
stable-door, which it appeared he had been 
endeavouring to open with a wrong k^y* 
that he had drawn from his. pocket in a 
mistake, arising, probably, from the per- 
turbed state of his mind at the time ; and 
another domestic, who slept in one of the 
upper chambers of th|^ a»tle> had siii» 
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yteUted "hie bi^alh, recMtfed d^inst the 
isrfMU'Witidbw, tltfodgh VMeh be had con- 
UfA)lilkLttd fbfbiddeti thitf gs. 

''^Tbe 'b^rtfn^WHs sliir In bcfd ^nd u if wdl> 
teit1le1f^1^«idh MIWMdjr-i^iiixidusiB htt 
inquiriesiM lo* %4iat "was known of die oo 
carrtfn^ of the ^i|^ ; ahd on {earning 
that the man whom I. bad' so dreadfully 
M^hien^ hid -b^en a beholder of a part, if 
toot rhe wbote of iht^fn, he hafd ^wtnediatte* 
lyofi^ttd Mm, viotwithatanding the Mate 
in which he was, for be remained very ill, 
fhOB^h he 'bdd'reirbveredhia senses, to be 
lk0niftyti to the Kee|> of the eis/Ae, and 
hki Mtit 4o th^ lital*eat garrison for three 
Me 0f doldters^ -to do ^duty as a guard on 

^^WhikAhh^mBMpBsi^xng, he had ditect- 
^Ihkt^ I idhould rtot be disturbed, and th^n 
^h^n 1 1^0^, no 'bne should mention it to 
ilfe;but'tteit Lshbiltd be Immediately sent to 
him. Fortunately his mandate were ndt 
•rridtly obe^ed-^* female of the honae- 
ftaiid/who om«itaitl^d a friendship for Me, 
suspecting that some evil was ^esigtied 
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9igain8t Me, -put toe tm ^lii^^^SEuari} • :\f^i ^« 
I knew that the baron most retnem\mt the 
appearance I bad' made • in * ttienightj 4iiid 
tvouM, in comequence, believe th^r I had 
'^witnessed more than be wished/^I cttne io- 
to'his presence ^itb a pafpilati^g bearf^ 
4] aite certain that I diotUd be conveyed 
from it to the leep, asiieompanion for 
the loqtiacious person vrho db«ady tenant- 
ed it. ! was agreeably aurpmed, however^ ^ 
to ''find tbat be was quite iineonacfoua tif 
my having hsd a)iy ahace in producing- baa 
aofferings, < confounding my appearance 
fvijthwtuuevervisi cm had before ^tutiied 
4iim^ and merely ^apfMK^beodin^ : tbdt l bajL 
%>een awake, add maiona to wititeaatbe'eC* 
ifects of a thuader*stbrml 

'^ 1, <}( course, framed my anawera tsajm 
to confirm his error, satisfied bim that I 
bad been fast asleep at the tiatie^^f the 
thunder, and left his chamber. Messing iny« 
self f<ir the salutary taciturnity which I had 
%efore observed^ which had preaerved me 
Igpom tiife keep, and which I ever had had 
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the prudence and foresight to aid in its utl* 
lity^ by an assurance, that the cut in my 
forehead had been the result of the baste 
With which I had got out of bed in the 
dark, when, the bell rang. : 

.; '^ At the same time that the baron had 
sent for 1he.s61diers> he had also sent fora 
-fiurgeon to examine the bodies of the two 
men who had been ao, unaccountably de- 
prived of. life, and* had dispatched a co»u* 
rier in quest of the secrelary, with itijunc- 

tions to use all possible speed. : *, j 

** The soldiers and surgeon came tnjlhe 
course of the day ; and the latter having 
opeiled and accunilely inspected the bo- 
diet, declared himseif ;wholly unable to as- 
sign any cause of death. I asked himj^when 
lie made this dedairalibn, in the baron's 
^lapartment/'whether it might not have been 
Jihe effect of some noisome vapour ? He 
replied in the negative. 
' *' The baron cast a glance towards me, 
indicative of distrust and alarm,* when I 
as&ed khe question ; and suddenly recol* 
lecting the imprudence of which I had been 
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, guilty^ I added — ' What induced me to 
make the inquiry was, that — ' I was about 
to assign some fictitious motive/ when the 
baron interrupted me, frowning, and in an 
angry tone desired me to leave the room. * 
- " I withdrew, with renewed -apprehen- 
sion of the keep; but, fortunately, if I was 
even spspected of knowing /more than I 
should, it was perhaps thought that my 
services might be wanted, or whatever else 
might be the^cause, I escaped. 
• " It was not, however, till the ensuing 
day^ tiiat I felt my apprehensions sufficients 
.ly dispelled to permit of my thinking of 
any other subject ; but when I then rose, 
and heard there were no orders for my con- 
finemen t« my curiosity returned in full force> 
and I set about gratifying it, to what ex- 
jlent it was in my power, with all possible 
idiligence. ... 

*' I re-examined the bodies, and as far 
as my own knowledge with regard to such 
ihatters extended^ I had reason to believe 
the declaration of the. surgeon well found- 
ed; so that I was compelled to believe that 
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it was what each of the men bad beheld 
ibat had occasioned their deatbi, and thai 
an eariy suspension of sense bad saved- me 
from a similar fate, as well as the unfortu^' 
nate prisoner^ yfho subsequently informed 
me that he had swooned about the same 
time. 

'' I'was still at a* loss to atoount for the 
means by which the baltm> for whose afenses 
I was persuaded the vision was- intended^ 
should have escaped^but oendudbd. fbat 
he bad bden dupplied^ on that very ac- 
eount; with preternatural ability to* mp* 
'ffori it, fbr a time atxJeast; that he coufcl 
iilttmalelyr bear up' against its influence; 
tbere was no reason to believd^ fo« the 
suvgeon, before be* toft tbe^ castle;- ghyf€ 
somd intimation to one of the uppeii dsoh' 
ni^trcs^ tliat he despaired of hisiUfe, thMi^ 
he himself did not think he was in danger> 
or if he did, thought proper tO' keep his 
opiHioti to himself. . 

*' Ai he ooiitinued, however, confined 
to his roont, I had' ample hiMte to purMe 
iny rMsarelies<; 1 itkj^ired of several of tbe 
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sieF¥s^t9r:vyith% respect; 40. the; tfatDia(tfion<^ 
tntheviood, of wjvich^tbe ^opm hads{>Or 
fcei), bttt epuld ob.tflin no ^ttef^cl^yaicr 
cpui>t^or th^^:; ajl LciQuldJefSMyi with ceiV' 
la^Aty vrasb that,. aJwrntra y«.ar h^fpre, th^ 
terpn^ bi^ i)${phe!M[>. hw conftMta^ ^n4 the 
is^retaryi* my. primjipaJ, haying vralked 
inti^ the yfiQod beyond th^ Uke: one eyeiir 
ing,. hftd heen ph^eryed, by oue-o^e ficiiy 
vania #r th^ c^le, tp i$Que iuddei>Ij(^ and' 
apparently igigr^at perturbation^ from the 
ffciakete on the father bankj and after 
tiimibig backward ajid forward; for a ftw 
^condfl on Ihc^ ipargin^at length«asif thpif 
-posstge on both sides was out offi by some 
lovkible power, phinge all' at onoq into 
thd water>. smd seek th(^ bkher shore* TJiree 
of them got o^ier in safety^ but the confe%> 
sor being but . aiY rndifierept swimxneiv 
would have been: drowned^ had not thr 
others^ after they had landed themselves^ 
rowed out a boat which happened to be 
moored hajrd by^. and picked, him up. 

" They all came up dripping wet; and 
as they ordered dry ploth^ to be prepareit 
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for thentj the baron said^ with a forced 
isroile^ that they had swam across for a wa- 
ger, dressed as they were ; but there was 
no smile seen on the' countenance of any 
of the four, my informant added, for many 
^ays afterwards; and the sole witness of 
the transaction having been indiscreet 
enough to mention if, his tale had cost 
iiim dear, for it having come to the baron's 
ear, he had suddenly disappeared, no soul 
knowing what had become qC him. 

'' Many pretended to give a full account 
of the whole mysterious transaction, with 
airs of importance, and many solemn in« 
junctions to secresy; but as no two ac- 
'counts had the least resemblance, and each 
>7armore monstrous than the first, I was 
compelled to consider them all as fabulous, 
considering^ moreover, that their absur- 
dity, rather thin the discretion of the per- 
sons to whom they were confided, must 
have been safeguards to their primitive un- 
folders from the baron's resentment. 

*' I now proceeded to examine the track 
of the luminous column that had ascended 
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from the lake; wherever it had passed^ the 
grass and the foliage of the tr^es was burnt 
up^ and even the park wall was discoloured, 
for a wide space^ on that part through 
which I had seen it glide, 

•' When I reached the margin of the lake, 
I found the boat locked as I had left her, 
and as if she had not be^n moved from the 
spot ; I loosed her^ and passed over to the 
place where I had first seen fhe spectres- 
there the effect of the fires that wrapped 
it> upon the trees and herbage, was also 
visible. 

'^ As I examined, \(ith much attention^ 
the open space in the wood over which 
I had first seen the lightning, and which I 
supposed to have been the scene of incan- 
tation, a circumstance that occurred gave 
me reason to believe that my conjecture, 
was well grounded, for a little dog, which 
had followed me from the castle> having, 
attracted my attention, by yelping and 
scratching the ground with his paws, I went^ 
to see what he was about, and found hin^ 
sometimes pMlling with bis te^th at tUe 
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coifnek* of aclolA that watftst iir the gi'ound, 
2ttd %6mtUtae» sertitthing the eiarth away 
ftbm k, to enable hial: the more easUy to 
gti It out. 

'' On assisting bid effbrta witl% a stick I 
had in my hand^ I found that the sod^ for 
about two fe^t squaife^ was lodse^ but fit- 
ied so nearly to that from which it had 
been apparently separated^ that the eye 
could scarcely discern the cuty and having 
removed it, a cloth appeared concealed 
beneath, which, on unfolding, I found to 
contain a death's-head and cross-bones, a. 
book, written in characters with which I 
was unacquainted^ several, instruments of 
which I could not conceive the use, three 
viak of diiTerent-eoloured liquids, three, 
powders also of vatious colours, made up 
in silver cases of curious aiid antique work« 
manship^ arid ^ven wax tapers, with .richly 
embossed stia^ds also of ctilver* 

" Whale ver desire I might have fell tp 
c&rry iiway this extraordinary package^ I 
dared tiot, after what I had seen of the 
Iiotver of the owner ; and having carefully 






covered tbem up, I left them as I had^Tound* 
them, and return^ to the castle. 

'^ As I was just about ta enter my apart^ 
pnent, the secretary, who had returned in. 
my absence, issued suddenly from that, of 
the baron, with whom, as I afterwards un«r 
derstood, he had had- a private conference, 
that had lasted fur more than an houn 
. '' He had ridd^ti all night, and bore all 
the marks of exireme fatigue ; but. of this. 
I^e did.notse^m ponscioqs^ while his whole? 
foul appeared et^grossed by some commu*- 
nication which had probably been* jiisf^ 
made to bim^ His eyes were wild andi 
bloodshot; his nether lip, all lividand qui- 
vering, formed a tevrible harmony of co^ 
louring with the ashy, paleneas of his cpun*- 
fenance;. and his aooents^ hollow and^ 
struggnng for vent,, like those of a maa^ 
^ho has received a summons to immediate- 
d^th, S(:arcely. enabled him to communis 
cate a knowledge of: what he wantedi • 

'^ While he* spal^ej he hurried up an^ 
down th.e room^; row taking up one thing; 
and then anpther^ and successively throwi^ 
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iDg them down, as he perceived that he 
did not want thero ; at \ast^ understanding 
that he wanted a horse to be got ready im- 
mediately, in order that he might go in 
quest of Martinelli, I went down to order 
one ; as soon as it was ready, he threw him- 
self on it, and having directed me to search 
for a box of papers, in a secret place where 
he had deposited it, and to give it into the 
baron*s hands as soon as I had found it, he 
Set off, crossing the lawn at a full gallop, 
and in an instant disappearing in the woods 
beyond. 

*' As soon as he was gone, I went to 
search for the box, and having found it^ 
carried it to the baron, who seized it with 
an eagerness in which there appeared some- 
thing like satisfaction, if I could judge by 
the fire that seemed to relume his half- 
quenched eye, and the smile that dressed 
his haggard and yellow countenance. He 
directed me, in a hurried manner, to open 
a cabinet that stood on a dressing- table at 
a little distance, and give him a key that 
was lying in one of its drawers. 
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'^ I did so ; he opened the box. With a 
trembling hand^ and, snatching out the 
papers it contained, ran his eye over seife- 
ral, and then his faculties seemed to be* 
come completely absorbed in the perusal 
of one of them. 

" While he was thus occupied, I stood 
by, not knowing whether to retire, or await 
his orders to do so, and my eye chancing 
to rest on one of the papers he had laid 
down on the bed, the writing on which 
was in plain, large characters, some words 
of most horrible import fixing my atten- 
tion, I read mechanically, and, as it were, 
before I could stop myself, to where. a 
double of the sheet concealed the text; 
thus checked, I became conscious of the 
Ikieanness I had been guilty of; and though 
I believe I might have ffe^d the whole with- 
out being observed, so deeply was the ba- 
ron absorbed in the perusal of that he held 
in his hand,. I made no attempt to satisfy 
my Gurloi^ity, strongly as it was excited, 
but , stodd, while I waited for orders to 
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leave the room, examining the changes in^ 
the baron's countenance. 

'' The last gleam of the evening's sun* 
shot into the chamber^ from beneath the 
dark drapery of a ^vindow at some distance, 
and falling full upon his person, as he sat 
up. in his bed, enabled me more clearly to 
discern the workings of his mind: an eager 
hope now flushed his sunken cheek with a 
faint red, that faded in a moment into the 
paleness of disappointment — again it rose, 
again it fell — sometimes he sighed deeply^ 
and sometimes he gnashed his teeth; at 
lengtfr his. countenance was for several mi^ 
nutes unmoved, his eyes fixed upon va^ 
cancy.; beseemed like one whose facultiies 
were suddenly arrested, and bis substance 
changed to marble ; then n hollow groan 
heaved his breast ; he laid down the paper 
with a gentleness that seemed the terribU 
quiet of despair, and exclaimed — ' It's even 
so ! the last ray of hope is dispelled ! it U 
Hartinelli, the partner of my guilt, alon# 
that the sorcerer is interested to save J 
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there is no restraimng principle which may 
prevent him^ if such, were his power, 
from £^vi;ng additional effect ta the decrees 
of Providence !• , Bat what hav^ I lost ^' he 
added, as if with sodden recollection; 
' fool ! fool ! could I for a moment sup- 
pose that his power extended to the thwart- 
ing of those ?' Again his couatenance be- 
came Exed, and he mused deeply; then 
awaking, as if from a dream, he turned 
round> and seeming surprised to see me 
standing by, he asked me angrily what I 
wanted? I. replied, stammering, that I 
ajwaited his permission to retire. 

'Wretch!' said he, in a terrific tone, 
while his countenance was covered with- a 
paleness more cadaverous than before, and 
his form seemed to recover strength, and 
to dilate in the consciousness of it, in order 
to crush me, like some noxious reptile that 
bad crossed his path, ' wretch, how dared 
you to obtrude yourself upon my griefs?' 
1 ^very moment expected that he v^ould 
follow up this question by ordering me 
to ring for persons to convey me to the 
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keep ; but all at oi^c.e his passions seemed 
to take another turn ; his head sunk upon 
his breast. I thought the g^ture indicated 
an abandonment of the world, with its 
passions and its business. He waved his 
hand for me to be gone. 

" I did not wait for a more explicit cora- 
mand> but made a speedy retreat to my 
own apartment. As soon as I reached it, 
I flung open the window, gazed upon the 
silver-tipped clouds that yet gave the light 
of the day-star to the world, the deep-em- 
purpled mountains^ with their long-with- 
drawing vales, and the waving woods that 
clothed the plains beneath with summer's 
richest verdure — listened with delight to 
the sweet warbling of the birds, and the 
carol of a peasant, who, at some distance, 
was arranging the vases which contained 
the plants of an orangery, that, partially 
open, sent a rich stream of fragrance 
through the atmosphere; I contrasted the 
feelings of the happy man with those I had 
just witnessed — again cast my eye over the 
pleasant landscape, and thought I could 
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enjoy it^ though the dart of death was 
raised against me: I felt the value of a 
guiltless spirit, and wept with joy to think 
I possessed it. 



1(^ -TRBIIUA. 



CHAP. VII. 

^SCBTLUS> 



On such sports. 
Their feelings center'd in the joy of sight, 
The multitude stood gazing, when a man. 
Breathless, and with broad ejes, came running oiii 
His pale lips trembling, aiid his bloodless cheeky' 
Like one who meets a lion in his path. Southet^ 
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The preparations still continued for the 
fete; but though the baron's health was so 
far improved, in the course of a day or 
two, that he was able to walk out, still his 
mind seemed as diseased as ever, dnd he 
was continually wandering, with his eyes 
fixed upon the ground, and apparently 
wrapped in deep thought, through the 
most retired and solitary part of the 
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grounds^ and seemcfduttfcriy miconseiaus 
of what vfMi pa^siiig arottndrbiin^ 

" The- steward^; Ifhorwfts a sensiUe man^ 
and who oteariy/perctivod thai bisf lord wa* 
in no'condition to receive compam}r^ Held 
a consultation, of the household^ iir^^^ich 
he proposed' that some' person should Imt 
deputed to^ represent to hitii: the expe- 
dienc]^ df withdrawing the in^vdtafiotYS ; bat 
this was opposed by the confeissor^jas being 
likely taconfirin9> he said; the sirange and 
^d>6urd reports that- had got into circulai- 
tion through the country ; and after some 
dispute upon the subjecf^ this-opmion pre* 
Vaikd'^ I bel^i'e^. because the< most; of us 
were disintlmed^ tO) give up) the pleasures 
of the/(^Q. after had^itig beeiif son long^ in 
expectation of thenu the ppefmrations 
accordingly went on> but.tfae baron ne^er 
went near the workmen-; and somehow or 
another^ though) we were unwilling to lose 
the eocpected pleasurev^ the rdish. for it 
seemied; tp have tteen destro^'ed. Instead 
df thecpnps^ and cranks^ and jollity that 
us^d to mingle with the sound of' the phfre^ 



164 T6ERE6A. 

and the saw^ and the hammer^ as soon as 
the men set to work in the morning, their 
first inquiry of each other was, as to what 
had been seen or heard the preceding night ? 
and there was seldom wanting some one tb 
enhance^ by imaginary wonders, the feeling 
of awe that seemed to pervade them. 

•' To this succeeded tales of murders and 
apparitions innumerable; and if any of 
them staid till after dusk, they would not 
cross the woods to their respective habita- 
tions but in companies of three and four 
together. 

'* The work was often suspended^ while some 
suggestion of grave import was delivered 
in a low and cautious tone, that was sure 
to draw forth many a significant wink and 
nod from the auditors; and even the neigh- 
bouring gentry, when they came to see 
the preparations, spent much more of their 
time in inquiries, from the person who 
shewed them, concerning the late occur- 
rences, than in noting draperies, and bal- 
conies, and awnings, and transparent paiat* 
ings. 
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^^ At length: tbe day ^rriTed, and wat 
ushered in by the ringing of bells and the 
firing of cannon ; a tlumber of old pieces of 
artillery, which had forikierly served to de- 
fend the castle, having \>een drawn forth 
from the lumber-Toom> where they had 
long slumbered, were cleaned, and placed 
behind a parapet of the edifice for the pur- 
pose. 

'' The confesspr b^d had much private 
conversation with the baron the preceding 
day, and to his pions exhortations it was 
generally aliribuled that he had resumed, 
or had appeared to r^^\fnie, some degree 
of serenity of mind ; he received the com- 
pany with a certain degree of cheerfulness; 
and when they had. all arrived, afid were 
scattered through the grounds^ he seemed 
to derive soqie little pleasure from examin- 
ing the variQUs;grpup$ of maskers, as they 
commenced their freaks and revelries. 

'' Fqr some little time it appeared as if 
the rumours wrhicl^. had got abroad would 
have begptteri a degree .of gravity in the 
assembly but little smted to the occasional 
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buf ttie scend <WQ8 not cttkukted- to encou^ 
rage such a -fedii^g^Mlnkl It 1^9 «oon dish 
peHed. It was ia *lo^dy*^v6ningr^the' 6iin> 
now fast dedinrng«ki'lhd'^vesr> ieast a itirldly- 
sweet radiance annong the stems aiid foliage 
of the lofty trees, that threw* their shadows 
IB long Hnes and cbeqtiered masses/ the 
coolness 6f whffch, even at that; advanced 
period of the day, was grateful, across^the 
felose*shbrn lawns; ^ bands ^f 'music, . sta- 
tioned in various partS'df the grounds, were 
already minglrng their- harmony, *bf' more 
cunning contrivance, with the- wild War- 
biings of the feather^dchoristers; vases of 
the finest flowers were tastt^fully disposed 
amidst the trees and shrCibs^ in such "prdfur 
tnon, ^ 4o fill the wh6le aimospiiere with 
a delicious fragrance, iso 4hat yonr sense^ 
as you saunteiNcd along,' was now saturated 
with the rich though ^ hotn^ly odoUr t>f the 
wallflower,now with the dosltly^erfume of 
the myrtle and ^eranibm ;'fbstbons of roses 
and anemoniesj which bore 'up lamps of va- 
tiouseolours, ^ere suspended from tr^e to 
tree^andpatilrdnsaiifdawTihigswere raised at 
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intervals^contaioitrg nistic seats aiidrtablesp 
upon whksh w^re placed -^fmils^ :sfaferbet» 
aces^ and othervefreshmtitts. 

As the maskers were scattered through 
the groQfids; Mine in careless ramble, some 
preluding to the dance^ and some of the 
yocinger engaged in sportive chase of each 
0ther round the trees i and through the 
bushes, their spangled and gaiidy habits 
now merged in shade^ and now suddenly 
enriching, with various colour and reflected 
gleam, the danttngvsunbeam, gave anima^ 
tion> to the -scene ; while below a squadron 
of light skffis,: gay with flags and streamers, 
starting from beneatl^ the b^nk that had 
concealed tbem from view, shot in rapid 
race athwart^ the blue surface of the lake. 
it was ^ ad together a scene that one would 
Ixave sopposed might defy the ingress of 
a > barker iivfluence : hut the joys of max^ 
may not cbtok the 'hand of Omnipotence, 
'When raised ta try tbe>innocent or chastise 
the guHly ; fielded by that • hand, the storm 
«wheltMj5> in Uhe lightly surge, the shriiekiog 
Moriiier^ ' anA" the pJi»ie4ossiiig«]u»t ttani* 
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p]e the body of the prostrate warrior ; but 
not less rapid or violent than the mountain 
wave or the careering squadron h the fell 
diseasefjOt, haply^mandate of imperial sway» 
that drajg^ the voluptuary from the iltumi* 
nated saloon or gorgeous alcove. 

'^ Since the night that I had beheld^ as I 
believed, things not of human ken^ my 
spirits had been greatly depressed^ not that 
I grieved for the ill that I imagined im- 
pended over the baron and his house, for, 
in good sooth, he was littte loved ; but a 
presage, which is even now strong in my 
mind) that some great calamity would, one 
time or another, be to myself the result of 
the perhaps sacrilegious curiosity I had 
indulged, had taken possession of me, and 
though I sometimes endeavoured to shake 
it off, and persuade myself that the im- 
pulse had been natural and blameless, still 
there were times when it would impart a 
murky hue to my thoughts for many hours 
together. It had yielded, however, com- 
pletely to the influence of the present 
scenes^ and the demons^ and sorcerers^ and 
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all the images of torture, and ruin, and 
death, that had swam in confused and hor- 
rible groupings before my fancy, began 
to give place to more joyous imaginings. 

" Night f^li, but the brilliancy of the 
festival augmented ; temples, and arches, 
and columns of light, rose with the quick* 
ness of magic on the eye — flights of rockets^ 
occasionally thrown into the atmosphere^ 
shed around a radiance^ though fleeting, 
almost as bright as that of day-^^nd strains 
of delicious music, heard from various 
points invited to the toivg, and the dance* 
Still the fullest light tiiat puny man can 
throw ath^wart this sublunary scene, is but 
a faint substitute for the majestic sun, , and 
j'ouses the spirits of man, dispelling images 
of duskierisemb]ance> with but cootvacted 
influence. 

'^ As the shades grew denser and denser, 
and at length a dark horizon encircled the 
littlesphere of splendor in which we moved, 
isome recollection of the whispered horrors 
that had recently occupied the saine, 

VOL. IIT. I 
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fieenied to steal over the spirits of the com* 
pany ; birt this was soon dispelled by the 
joyous shouts that rose ftito the firmameot^ 
as each edifice or shower of flame success* 
Sively met the eye, but chiefty by the dis- 
appointment of expectation; for when 
man dreads an evil, or hopes a good, if it 
does not soon appear, he becomes weary 
of looking for it. 

** I now wandered about, amnsing my-, 
self with (be antics of harlequins and pan- 
chinelloes — the graceful attitudes of white- 
handed milkmaids — the wafblings of ballad- 
singers, fraught with the science of the pro- 
fessor — and the rural dance roond the great 
oak, wherein the arched arm, flexile thigh, 
and pointed toe, that touched, not pressed, 
the sward, belied the village habiliments 
of the group. 

" I had been some time occupied in this 
way^ when at length observing some* 
thing like a pause in the mirth of a party 
near which I then happened to be standing, 
and that their eyes were every now and 
then directed to some object behin4il^ me. 
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I turned round, to see what it might be,t 
and observed a tall figure, habited like ^ 
disciple of Zoroaster, standing close to me. 
I shrunk, I krtew not why,, from hind, un-- 
less my perturbation arose from the awe 
with which he seemed to have inspired 
others, and a minuter- or two had elapsed 
before 1 couljd recover myself sufficiently 
to examine him with attention. His robe 
, was plain, but of the fi^iest; materials, an4 
the girdle which confinedJts folds was fas- 
tened by a stud formed of a single dia- 
mond of enormous size, and of so dazzjin^c 

and rich a brilliancy, that the least informed 

J . ... . . . - 

in those matters could scarcely have mis- 
taken it for a false gem, though to have 
admitted it to be a real one, was to have 
admitted the wealth of the possessor to be 
greater than that of almost any oionarch 
in Europe; and yet another rose from the 
centre of his cap still larger, and fashioned 
into the shape of a f}ame, the symbol of 
the worship enjoined by the Zendavesta; 
the clasps of his sandals were of the same 

I 8 ■ •• ■ 
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material^ and a wand vfhith he held in his 
ftand was tipped with a rtiby^ also formed 
into the magtan symbol^ and which^ when- 
ever it was moved^ however gently, seemed 
to emit a living flame. Whether it was 
the extraordinary value of his ornaments, 
or some secret influence,! know not, though 
I have been since assured by many persons, 
that they had felt a certain heaviness creep 
over their spirits before they had perceived 
him; certain it is, that I felt all the gloom 
that had, before shrouded my mind, return 
in full force. The stranger, from that mo- 
ment, absorbed all my attention, and the 
gaudy pageant that surrounded me was as 
nothing. 

**fl[e moved slowly from group to group, 
and wherever he came, I perceived the same 
effect that he had produced when I first 
saw him. His presence was soon bruited 
through the grounds, and produced very 
marked consequences. Many of the bands 
of music which had attracted dancers, now 
played, like Orpheus, to the trees, the har- 
lequins gave over their gambols^ the ballad- 
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EiDgers their wflrblingSi mounfefaiiiks the 
panegyric of their nostrums^ and monks 
their sermons. There was hotbing to be 
seen but smiall groups (for concealment of 
' the mask obviated the assembling oFcrowds) 
engaged in close and earnest cdnversatton ; 
and it was soon plain that the attention of 
the whole company was as niuch diveit:«> 
ed as my own firom the entertainments, of 
the evening. When the stranger's back 
was turned, a^ finger was often pointed to*- 
wards him, and a head laid close to the ear 
of a bystandei:; the tumult of revelry 
was changed into' a fearful pause of expec^ 
tation ; the music gradually ceased in every 
quarter; and the solemn silence th^treign^ 
ed around formed a strange contrast with 
the brilliancy of the decorations. 

'* The stranger walked quietly on, not 
seeming to notice the effects his presence 
had produced. I followed him as closely 
as I could, without risking being observed 
by him, determined not to lose sight of him> 
if possible, for the remainder of the eveor 
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ing. Fully expectiog that he was not there 
for nothing. 

" Use is the most effectual queller of 
feaK The stranger walked about without 
Molesting any one. Th^ attention of many 
was gradually withdrawn from him. Now 
and then^ as I passi»d a group^ I heard it 
audibly whispered, I suppose in allusion to 
the diamonds — ' Oh, Ihey are certainly 
false!' again-^' It's some wag amusing him- 
self at our expence ;' and then, with re- 
newing courage, or the aflfectatioti of it, 
in a louder tbne, ' I'm determined he shan*t 
spoil my sport.' By degrees the amuse- 
ments were resumed, though several stiM 
watched, and a few, like myself, of more ad- 
\enturous curiosity, followed the magus. 

"A circumstance soon occurred that sa- 
tisfied me that he was no ordinary masker. 

'' In his various perambulations I ob- 
served that he once turned sharp upon his 
heel — a movement quite distinct from the 
general gravity of his step and demeanour. 
I observed this ; and looking to see what 
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Might have caused it> I saw the baron and 
the confessor standing at some little dis* 
tance, engaged in deep conversation, 

'* The stranger, walked slowly up to them^ 
und stationing himself close behind^ stood 
for some minutes motionless. I was near 
enough to perceive^ that as he scowled on 
them^ his eye> gleaming through the mask, 
assun[ied 2ln expression of uncommon sternr 
ness and ferocity ; and whether it was fan- 
cy, or otherwise, I thought there was blend- 
ed with that expression a savage exulta- 
tiotij growing out of the consciousness of 
approaching triumph. 
. *' As this idea .suggested itself to me, I 
felt a chillness creep, through all' my veins^ 
and for a moment I involuntarily cast down 
my eye. When I again looked up, the ba- 
ron was communicating something in a 
low tonQ to his companion, whi^h had 
drawn forth a smile, that had in it some- 
thing of hope, upon his haggard counte- 
nance, when suddenly a low and hollow 
murmur, that had in it nothing human; 
burst from the lips of the magus. Nothing 
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articulate reached my ear; but I should 
suppose that such was not the case with 
respect to the persons to whom whatever 
he said had been, in all probability, di- 
rectedi for they shrunk as if a thunderbolt 
was descending from heaven to strike tfaem^ 
and turned suddenly round. 

'^ 1 expected every instant that the earth 
would open, and swallow all of them, and 
was mechanically receding from the dan- 
ger, with my face, however, still directed 
towards it, for I could not turn rt away^ 
when I observed that the actions of the ba<^ 
ronand the confessor seemed tatndicate that 
they were ignorant from whom the sound 
proceeded^ though the mysterious stranger 
was not two paces removed from them ; 
and they had j^rst directed their inquiring 
looks towards the spot where he stood ; 
but they appeared as if they had seen no- 
thing, and they then cast anxious gfcincet 
in every direction. 

" At length I heard the baron say, in a 
low tone — ' Did you not hear it ?' 

' As plain,' replied the other^ 'as if tht 
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terrible being had been standing close be- 
side me/ 

'' The baran groaned^ but said nothing ; 
and they walked towards another part of 
the gardens^ leaving me unable to account 
for their conduct^ but by supposing that 
he who seemed to be their evil genius^ 
though visible to others^ was, by some prer 
tematural agency^ shrouded from th^ir ob- 
servation. 

'' He now resumed his perambulations^ 
and r and son[^e others followed at ^ 
slight distance^ till he entered a clump of 
cypress, between which> and the other 
wooded partsr of the grounds, there was Do 
connection whatsoever. ' We stood fot 
some time waiting, in the expectation that 
he would emerge; but he was no where tq^ 
be seen. Curiosity gradually led soi39# 
persons, in both directions^ rouhd-tb^ clump 
-—nothing was visible, but an o<:cdsiQnal 
gleam thrown by the torch of a passing 
lamplighter amidst the smootli boles luid 
dark foliage of the cypress;; 

i3 
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*' At length one more hardy than the 
rest, snatching himself a torch, rushed with 
a kind of mad determination amidst the 
trees, and whirling the flame about, ex- 
plored every part of the clump; but there 
vras nothing but a few small birds, that first 
scared by the light, fluttered .around it, and 
then sought shelter in the higher branches* 

" Terror seemed now to quell every 
other emotion, and the persons wtio had 
followed the stranger gradually dropped off 
towards a more crowded and better lighted 
part of the grounds, so that when I awoke, 
as it were^ from a long flt of thought, into 
which the occurrence had thrown me, I 
found myself alone, on the further side of 
the clump which separated me from the 
company. I started, and was about to move 
precipitately towards them, when I heard 
steps advancing rapidly behind me. I feared 
to look back, and quickened my pace. I 
then heard my name repeated, in a voice 
with the tones of which I was familiar. Pre' 
sently I was overtaken by a mask habited 
as a Spanish soldier^ who, tapping me on 



theUbsa. 179 

the shoulder, asked me- in the squeaking 
voice usually adopted at masquerades, if I 
didn't know him? I had scarcely time to 
reply, when he pulled off his mask, and I 
di^overed the features of Richard, the 
steward's son, who was a student at one of 
the universities^ and then happened to b* 
on a visit to his father. : ij r. ? r 

*^ Between this youth anfd me an inti^ 
macy had grown, out of a conforhirty of 
tastes and pursuits ; and sitice'thef-iVight df 
the ghostly visitatioti; he had - permlttM 
me lo share his apartment, for T was afraid 
to sleep in that next the baron's, and Had 
hazarded his displeasure by abanddning iti 
in the hope that he had^got Something else 
«to think of besides aflfkirs of state,- or in^ 
deed any other affairs of thisworM, / - 

" My^tiend Richard seemed; as beaccosf^ 
ed me, to kibout wiiihsome tidings' of great 
weight — ^ After you left me thisJ-evenirtg,* 
said he, ' I exehanged the domino' which i 
• intended to wear, for these- more gay ha* 
biliments, under which I escaped your ob- 
servation. I have been employed in the 
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same manner as yourself for the last half- 
hour^ and having watched your motions^ 
and the uncommon anxiety they displayed^ 
I have felt inclined to think you know 
more of our extraordinary guest than others, 
I do know more of* him than others^' con* 
linued he^ in a solemn toqe ; ' but let us 
get to a distance from this clump, before 
I say any more/ 

" He looked back updn the trees, from 
which we were gradually withdrawing ; as 
he spoke^ a hollow gust bowed their dense 
foliage — we qoickened our pace. 

''At length having reached a path at no 
great distance from the lights, by which 
the green of a shrubbery that bordered it 
was all illumined wilh a soft and yellow 
lustre, we paused to take breath, after 
which my companion proceeded : — 

' For the last three nights yod have ob- 
served that my mind laboured beneath some 
hidden uneasiness, and have occasionally 
asked me, before we fell asleep, what ailed * 
me?' . 

f I have,' said I; ' and had I not feared you 
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would think me impertinent^ I should have 
pressed my inquiries farther than I did/ 

' In the hope of obtaining a return of 
confidence/ continued he^ * I shall now 
communicate to you the cause of it. Do 
you recollect the last evening we were 
reading together in the baron's library, 
when you closed the large volume of Pror 
venial Tales, at the plaqe where that hor- 
rible murder was detected^ sayings if you 
continued to read^ you should dream of 
nothing but horrors for the remainder of 
the night, and shortly after, complaining 
of being sleepy, retired to bed, leaving 
me still engaged in study ?' 

'' I nodded an affirmative. 

* You know the large Venetian mirror 
that fronts the place where I was sitting — 
that in the old cumbrous gilt frame^ and 
surrounded by the sombrous pictures of 
woods, and caverns, and assassins appearing 
in the covertures^ that the baron lately re- 
ceived from Italy, as a present from bif 
nephew?' 

* Very welU' 
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' You had scarcely left the place ten mr- 
niites, when I was startled from a fit af 
drowsiness ' 

" While Richard wjis speaking, T observ- 
ed an unusual bustle preva'rling in the 
grounds, and the ce>mpany hurrying to- 
wards a place where a great crowd was al- 
ready assembled. 

'' I pointed out the circumstance, and 
thecuriosity of my companion being equal- 
ly aroused with mfne, he proposed that we 
should go see what was the martter before 
he finished what he had to relate. 

*' I acquiesced. When we reached the 
crowd, we found the baron and confessor, 
both apparently in great ^agitation, and en- 
gaged in putting hurried questions to two 
men, who were dressed in light-coloured 
jackets and capS/ aH spotted with blood, 
and who, it appeared, had been given into 
the custody of some of the domestics. 

" I asked some of the bystanders what 
had happened ? They were unable to tell 
me, but said that the men had come 
running up from a part of the grounds* ia 
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a great fright, and had been ordered to be 
seized by the baron, upon some commu- 
nication they had made to him. 

" I pressed nearer to where they stood, 
and their interrogators having recovered, 
in some degree, from the perturbation in- 
to which thev seemed to have been thrown, 
and their questions becoming more me- 
thodical, the prisoners gave an account bf 
what had occurred, of which the following 
is the substance. 

" There was a fipe chestnut-tree, in a re- 
mote part of the grounds, which the baron s 
father had planted with his own hands, on 
the day on which his son was borh ; and 
there was a report current in the family, 
that an astrologer bad foretold, that with 
this tree the baron would thrive and pe- 
rish, and it was always culled the baron '& 
brother. 

*^ Whether he himself gave any credit to- 
the prediction, if such prediction was ever 
pronounced, I am unable to say ; but cer- 
tain it is, that be was very sedulous in his 
care of the tree> had its roots constantly 
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supplied ivith fresh mould, and its stem 
well fenced from any cattle that might hap<* 
pen to graze around it. 

" On the present occasion it was sur- 
mounted by an arch of coloured lamps, the 
abutments of which sprung from the fo- 
liage of a tree on either side, and within 
which was displayed a pompous inscription; 
in praise of the baron's virtues. At a cei*- 
tain hour of the night there was. to have 
been a dance i^ound if, performed by a 
corps of stage-dancers, who had been sent 
for from Paris. 

*' The prisoners were two of the baron's 
serfs, who had been employed to light the 
lamps, and they now said, that while they 
were engaged in this duty, having beganr 
with the wreath that encircled the stem of 
the tree, they heard drops, as of a suddei> 
shower of rain, pattering among the 
branches; and while they were regretting 
the injury it would do the festival, they 
suddenly found themselves all bedropt 
with blood — a circumstance at which they 
bad scarcely time to express their horror 



and astonishment when tha tree fell with 
a loud crash, but in such a direction as left 
them both uninjured^ and a loud voice 
was heard in the air above them. 

** The baron asked impetuously, and whh 
what was meant to be a smile of derisioi>» 
but in which perturbation was at first dis- 
tinctly visible, and soon quelled every 
other expression^ what the voice bad ut- 
tered ? 

'^ The men stammered^ and seemed un* 
willing to- say. 

" The baron became furious^ stamped 
with his foot, and called for fetters. 

*' One of them then said, that he had drs- 
tinctly heard the words — ' Thus shall the 
guilty perish In the fulness of their honours t' 

*' A stupor now seemed to seize the fa* 
culties of the baron ; he let go one of the 
men, whom he had held by the collar, and 
his eyes became fixed upon the earth. 

" Meanwhile the confessor directed that 
the prisoners should be conveyed to the 
keep, after having assumed a taunting air> 
that was evidently forced^ and had in it na 
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tone of confidence, and menaced theiff 
that they should lie there till the develop* 
ment of the plot in which they had been 
engaged^ against the peace of an indulgent 
master, should call them forth to punish*' 
ment. 

" He then said a few words, in a low tone, 
to the bafoni who seemed roused by itj 
and proposed that some attempt should be 
made, by examining the tree, to ascertain 
what mischievous persons were so busily at 
work to mar the pleasures of the evening. 
He then led the way towards it, and the 
whole company, which by this time had as- 
sembled, followed in gloomy silence, which 
no one made an effort to dispel. 

''When we passed from behirrd an angle 
of the woods that concealed the tree, we 
perceived that the lamps were all lighted; 
but on drawing nearer, it was discovered 
that the inscription was changed from the 
eulogium which it was to have presented, 
to the awful expression which the man had 
repeated. 

" The masks now formed a circle round. 
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the tree, and some stooped to examine ir. 
Every part of the foliage reeked with 
blood, hot as though it had just poured 
from the Veins of a living being; and ft 
appeared quitie plain that some powerful 
pressure had at once divided the stem> far 
there was no mark whatsoever of axe or saw. 

" Horror seemed to seize the assembly ; 
now there was si profoliiid silencie, and now 
a buzz, of whispers ran round the circle ; 
and I heard a mask who w^s near me say 
to another — ' It's not ten minutes since I 
^as here; the first inscriptroti was then 
perfect; I was enabled to read it by the 
light of a single lamp that hung on the 
top of the'tree. No human power could 
have changed it in the time.' 

*' The baron and the confessor seemed 
confounded, and as if labouring to devise 
some plausible construction to put oil the 
affair. At length a mask said, in a louder 
tone than any one had as yet ventured Xo 
use — * Whether this be agency of man or 
devil, the magus, who was in the graund& 
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just now, is the author of it, or I'm greatly 
mistaken/ 

' What magus?' said the confessor^ sud- 
denly starting from a reverie, into which 
he had fallen for a moment ; ' I saw no 
mask in such a habit tonighfT 

* Nor 1/ said the baron. 

'• My conjecture was now confirmed. 

' I believe, my lord/ said the mask, ^ if 
that be the case, yon and the holy father 
are the only persons here whose attention 
he failed of attracting/ 

' And what has become of him ?' said 
the confessor. 

' He went into that clump of cypress,' 
said the mask, ' over the tops of which 
you see the illuminated obelisk, and, Isup- 
pose^ sunk into the earth, for when it was 
searched, he was no where to be found/ 

/ Fools V said the baron> rousing all his 
energies; ' no one dared explore the clump; 
let it be thoroughly searched directly ; it 
may conceal some of the enginery with 
which these viKainous tricks have been 
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played oflT. I suppose the juggling ruffian, 
having completed bis artifice, has himself 
left th€ grounds/ 

' It's false — he's present !' said a hollow 
tind unearthly voice, which I thought close 
to my ear, and I presume every one else 
thought the same, for each turned imme- 
diately, with inquiring looks, to the person 
who was standing next hinu 

'* Horror again seemed to subdue the ba- 
ron's faculties, and the confessor seemed 
to share his feeliDgSw 

" A deep silence of several minutes, un- 
broken but by the low murmur of the wind 
in the tops of the surrounding trees, suc*^ 
ceeded. When I looked around the croud, 
composed of persons in whose false visages 
nothing was seen to move but the eyes — 
while I laboured under the awful impres- 
sion that the voice had generally produced, 
and tbe fearful expectation it had created, 
I almost fancied myself surrounded by be- 
ings of another world. No one seemed 
inclined to disturb the stillness, but each 
anxiously awaited what might further occur. 
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** Suddenly a mask cried ' Hark !' and 
immediaiely the low beat of a bell, which 
seemed to come from tlie chapel of the 
castle, broke on the silence. Another 
stroke, and another followed— all was mute 
and breathless expectation — it was the knell 
of death, flung sullenly and slowly on the 
breeze. If ceased — -we listened still^^every 
village steeple in the circumjacent coun- 
try which had in the morning dispensed 
more joyous tones, now responded to the 
mournful vibration. These ceased in their 
turn. A low reqyiem rose, in sweet and 
solemn melody, from the chapel; but this 
soon seemed, as it ascended, to mingle with 
ihrill, sharp, slender shrieks, till it v^as en- 
tirely lost, and thexi a faint yell passed 
through the air/'immediately above bur 
heads. 

" The astonishment and terror ihzt had 
chained, as itt.were; our faculties, increased 
every moment. Th« baron and the cdn-» 
fessor were unable any lon^r to counter- 
feit incredulity^ though the latter yet made 
a faint effort to do so-^' Who/ he asked^ 
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in a tone in which there was no longer 
confidence (it was hollow and tremulous, 
and his frame trembled, and his lips* qui- 
vered^ as he uttered it), ' who has the cha* 
pel keys ?' 

- * I have/ replied the steward, who had. 
been standing by, clad in a domino, taking 
oflT his mask as he spoke. 

' Are you sure, when you locked it, there 
was no one within ?* 

' ' Certain/ said the steward ; ' I never 
leave it without examining every part of it/ 

* Is there but one entrance to it ?' again 
asked the confessor, his voice becoming 
fainter and fainter. 

. * I thought, father,' replied the steward, 
with son\ething significant in his manner^ 
' that you were well acquainted with the 
passage that leads to the low door, which 
is generally concealed by the communion 
table, through the vaults, in which the re- 
jnains of baron Reginald Walslein repose, 
the. last of that branch of the family, the 

* 

extinction of whick delivered the title and 
estates Co the ancestors of our present lord/ 
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' Oh, true, troe, I had forgot,' said the 
confessor, his voice faltering more and 
more ; ' are you sure nobody could have 
got in that way ?' 

' Most sure ; I have the keys of that too 
♦—they are never out of my possession. — 
Would your lordship wish,* added he, turn- 
ing to the baron, ' that I should examine 
the chapel?* 

" The baron seemed scarcely to hear him ; 
but giving a languid nod, he took it for 
a command, and proceeded to obey it, at- 
tended by several of the company, who 
had, by this time, all unmasked, presenting 
none but familiar and well-known faces. 

*' Another pause now followed, while 
we expected the return of the steward; it 
seemed like one of expectation, but it 
must have been the expectation of further 
horrors, for no one could have reasonably 
hoped for any satisfactory solution of the 
yell that had passed above us, and which 
had in it nothing that was of this world. 

^' All was again still ; or if the silence 
was now and then broken by a question 
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and answer, in a low tone of voice, that 
sound only served to mark its depth. 

*' Not far from the fallen tree, round 
which we were assembled, there was a the- 
atre erected, in a tasteful manner enough. 
It was^ as it were, sunk in a wood, some 
trees having been cleared for the purpose, 
and others of majestic growth and redun- 
dant foliage formed wings to the prosce* 
niumj and were filled with lamps; and a 
scroll, bearing a suitable inscription, was 
attached to a festoon of the same, which 
depended from the boughs, where they 
met above. Here, after the dange round 
the fallen chestnut, the entertainments of 
the evening, before supper, were to have 
concluded with the performance of a co- 
medy. 

" While we were i^till awaiting the re- 
turn of the steward, a sudden burst of 
light, in the direction of this theatre, at- 
tracted our attention, We all turned to- 
wards it, and beheld the edifice completely 
illuminated, as if by magic; the design 

VOL. 111. K 
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and decorations were unaltered, but the 
inscription was changed. The scroll now 
bore, in blood-red characters — * Such were 
thy deeds / ' 

'* While we gazed, unknowing what next 
would follow, the magus was discerned 
standing beneath one oF the trees that sup- 
ported the proscenium. His mask was re- 
moved, and his countenance presented the 
lineaments of him you have this evening 
seen stalking amidst us, in the character of 
a harmless artificer, who makes the timid 
credulity of the vulgar afford him a scant 
subsistence. He was looking steadfastly 
upon the curtain that intercepted our view 
of the stage, and seemed lost in thought; 
but his lips moved, as if he were speaking 
to himself. His eveballs were fixed, and 
bad a glaze over them, resembling that of 
death. His countenance was overspread 
with more than its usual paleness. 

•' The person who had so hardily entered 
the clump in search of him, and who turn- 
ed out to be a near relation of the baron's, 
now burst through the croud, in the direc- 
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tlon where the magus stood. When he 
reached the edge of it, he hesitated for a 
few moments, as if his boldness had for- 
saken him; then again rushed forward; but 
he had not advanced above a few paces, 
when he stopped suddenly, and gradually 
receded ; but still, with several others who 
had followed him, remained steadfastly 
looking on the magu&y as if prepared to 
seize him, whenever he should attempt to' 
withdraw. 

*' I afterwards learned that this man de- 
clared that he had been forcibly checked, 
and pushed back by some invisible but ir- 
O'csistible power; but whether this was fact, 
or merely an excuse for his want of spirit 
to carry through his design, I know not; 
t?ertain it is, that what every one had seen 
in the course of the evenings afforded him 
an ample title to credit. 

*' The magus remained motionless for 
about a minute, still having his face direct- 
ed to the theatre, while the countenance* 
of the beholders were as steadily turned 
towards him. 

X 2 
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'^ Suddenly his limbs all shook, as if with 
convulsions, which every moment became 
xnore violent— his bosom heaved with vio- 
lent throes — a film, one would have thought, 
had fallen from his eyes, which now shot 
forth fire, appearing in his stern and re- 
pulsive countenance like the corruscations 
of a stormy night. 

'* The severity of his aspect continued, 
but the agitation of his limbs ceased. He 
waved his wand, and pointing it to the 
stage, was again motionless as a statue. A 
sweet symphony was heard above, and the 
curtain drew slowly up. 

'* An involuntary exclamation burst 
from several persons present — ' Good Hea- 
ven ! count Steinberg !' 

'' The scene represented a dungeon, 
(there had been no such scene painted by 
order of the baron,) and there were four 
figures on the stage. That which had at- 
tracted the exclamation bore the image 
'of count Steinberg, who had been known 
by several present ; two others had the 
appearance of hired assassins^ and ano- 
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ther, who seemed directing their opera- 
tions, had his back ttirned towards us. The 
l^hadow that personated the count appeared 
expiring by a wound in his breast, which 
seemed to have been just inflicted, and 
through which the blood was gushing in a 
full stream. His eye was turned, with a 
half' supplicating, half-menacing air, to- 
wards the master-murderer, and he seemed 
as if about to speak ; but the words died 
upon his lips, and sinking backwards, he 
was convulsed for a moment, and expired. 

" Just at this part of the tremendous^ 
drama, played by no earthly actors, I turn- 
ed to see how the baron was affected by it.. 

** Both he aiid the confessor looked like 
guilty spirits receiving their final sientenfce 
before the judgment-seat of Omnipotence. 
The character of their terror was quite of 
a different nature from that which marked 
-the countenances of the other spectators.^ 
The deepest hues of despair had settled on 
their brows, and there was a blackness min-» 
gled with the paleness of their cheeks. 

\^ While I still gazed on them^ for the 
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horror that seemed to enwrap their figured 
had power to divide my attention with the 
«orcerer^ the baron suddenly sunk to the 
ground, apparently lifeless; and directing 
my eye towards the stage, I found that this 
had been probably caused by the fourth fi- 
gure, the face of which had been concealed 
till then, when suddenly turning, it had 
given to view his very countenance ; not 
indeed bearing the same expression which 
then characterized it, but marked with th» 
savage exultation of completed vengeance. 

*' The cup of horrors was now com*^ 
plete-*— an universal groan burst from the 
bosoms of the beholders. Suddenly the 
lights throughout the grounds ^vere extin- 
guished with a hissing sound, and blue 
lightnings flashed, and dismal shrieks were 
heard in every direction. 

*' The sky was partially overcast ; bul 
the few stars that were visible enabled 
us to discern the shadowy flgure of the 
magus pass, while the curtain dropped be- 
fore the proscenium. No one dared to ar- 
rest his progress. He was seen no more. 
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*' It was not till some minutes after still- 
ness had again taken possession of the scene^ 
that any one seemed to think of the baron ; 
we now crouded around him. Torches 
were seen flaming in the direction /of 
the castle^ and the steward^ and those who 
had followed him^ soon approached^ breath- 
less with haste^ and terror that equalled our 
own, for they had above witnessed the ex- 
tinction of the lights, together with the 
other marks of preternatural agency which 
bad succeeded the close of the shadawy 
tragedy. 

" The baron yet lived, but it was evl- 

« 

dent that his glass was running low. He 
was carried, still insensible, to his chamber, 
a few of the company, consisting chiefly 
of persons attached to him by the ties of 
blood, or political connexion, following 
in mournful silence, while' the remainder 
withdrew to their several homes, except a 
few, who living at a greater distance, and 
having lonesome roads to pass, awaited the 
return of light before they would ven- 
ture forth. Common politeness required 
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that I should not absent niyself from these^ 
the steward having requested I would at- 
tend to them, and see that they were pro^ 
vided with refreshments ; in consequence 
of which, and of my fellow- lodger Richard 
being obliged to depart at an early hour 
in the morning for his college, I was never 
able to learn the circun^tances that had 
occurred in the library. 

" The ensuing day^ nearly all such of The 
baron's household as were not his vassals 
required their dismission; and many, sooner 
than stay in a place, the owner of which, 
they had good cause to believe, was the 
fixed and certain' property of the enemy 
of the human race, withdrew, renouncing 
whatever portion of wages was due to them. 

" I remained, for I had a consklerable 
sum due me, and without I was possess- 
ed of it, 1 thought there was no place in 
the world where I might hope to be re- 
ceived ; but this was not my only induce- 
ment ; I must own I was, in a gr^at mea- 
sure, detained by an irresistible curiosity to 
witness the catastrophe of the terribledramat. 
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of the most awful scenes of whfch I had 
Been a spectator. Would to Heaven I had 
known how to govern the impulse !'* 

Here the narrator sighed deeply, or ra- 
ther groaned, and remained, for some mi- 
nutes, as if absorbed by painful reflections. 
He then proceeded : — 

^' The castle was now become one of the 
inost melancholy places it was ever my lot 
to inhabit. It had usually been filled by a 
large retinue of servants, and frequently by 
lrompany> and was used to present a scene 
ef cheerful bustle ; doors clapped all day 
—bells rang — servants hurried to and fro, 
the bearers of the m)on-day collation, and 
the more solid and rich-steaming evening 
banquet — music often cheered the night, 
and the beat of the dancer's foot shook the 
fabric • now all seemed solitary and deserted; 
a stillness, like thaf of death,, reigned even 
at noonday; the windows of many of the 
chambers were never opened ; and if the 
door of any oftthem happened to lie open 
as you passed, the fancy embodied grim 

k5 
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and terrific shapes in the depth of their 
darkness^ or gave liFe to the armed figures 
of the baron's warlike ancestors that orna- 
mented their walls. 

/' Of the few domestics that remained, 
the greater part did so sore against their 
will; and as they glided about^ pale^ de- 
jected^ and with almost noiseless step, for 
the sound of their own footfall sufRced to 
terrify them, they appeared like so many 
phantoms wandering through the realms of 
Tartarus and night. 

'' At night they usually kept assembled 
together in the servants' hall ; and if some 
indispensable business required their pre- 
sence in some remote part of the edifice^ 
they went in pairs; and they never dared 
retire to rest till cockcrow* 
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Yet did the worst remain; 

My dazzled eyes I upward cast ; 

Not opening bell itself could blast 

Their sight like what I saw. Marmfon. ' 

^ The baron had recovered his^senses the 
morning after the masquer^de^ contrary ta, 
the expectation of every one; but it was 
quite evident^ both to himself and others, 
that he had not long to live. 

^' The first use he made of returning rea* 
son was to desire that a monk^ called fa-> 
ther Jerome, should be sent for from a 
neighbouring convent : this was an ascetic^ 
who had, by penitentiary exercises an4 
severe mortifications, earned, in the suiw 
rounding country, a great reputation foo 
sanctity; and.who> having once happened 
to animadvert rather severely, in a sermon 
he had preached in the cathedral church o£ 
the diocese, to a crowded congregation. 



tipon some vices to which the baron ww 
addicted, so framed his discourse, that the 
person to whom he alluded could not be 
mistaken ; he had thereby incurred the re- 
sentment of this powerful minister, and 
had, in consequence, undergone as much 
persecution as could affect one whose wants 
were even below what nature seems to jus- 
tify, and whom no earthly suffering could 
/each, without strengthening his^ hopes of 
eternal bliss. 

" It was matter of surprise to every one 
who was acquainted with these circum- 
stances, that the baron should select thiS' 
person to adminisfer comfort to his de^ 
parting spirit; but when the confessor^ 
who had been hitherto the only person 
who had ever conversed with him on 
spiritual topics, if indeed sucb had beenp 
the subject of any conference they ever 
had, and who had now somewhat recovered 
his firmness of mind, beard of this order^ 
he seemed surprised and perplexed, and 
directing the messenger to stop till he 
should see bun again, he hurried to k» 
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ford's apartment; he left it, however, in 
a few minutes, with an air of chagrin and. 
disappointment, aird in a tone thai indi. 
cated a peevish reluctance, desired thai 
the order should be compFied whh. 

*' Father Jerome came immediately, and 
remained with the dying sinner rill after 
sunset. I met him by chance, as he passed, 
on his way ta his canvent, through the 
outer* court of the castle, and his figure 
was well suited to the silent, solitary scene"; 
so deep a stillness reigned, that even the 
tread of his bare foot echoed in the arched 
portal he was approaching ; his face pale 
and wan, more with mortifications than age^ 
was partially shaded by his cowl, beneath 
which I could discern that it wa« marked 
by .the deepest traces of horror; his hands 
were crossed upon his breast, and he seemed 
to, pray inwardly as he moved. 

** When he perceived nve, he lifted his 
head, which had been gently bent dawn- 
wards, and said, in a m»ild tone — * Peace 
be unto you, my son !' 

* The same to you^ father!" I replied* 
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' Do you watch to-night/ he continued, 
* in your lord's chamber ?* 

' It is my turn to watch a part of it, fa- 
ther.' 

' Then mark his feelings; and if earthly 
desires should ever beckon you forward, 
and point, in derision, to the trampled 
lives and happiness of your fellow-men, 
let remembrance dwell upon them. Many 
are there, who exult as they destroy the 
bodyj» or plant a venomed dart in the mind 
of one who stood in the way of their wishes, 
or offended their pride, to whom an hour 
arrives, when, to their spirit, the memory 
of their exultation will be gall. Good- 
night, my son ; I must speed my pace ; 
the dews fall thick, and my body is feeble 
and thinly clad, but I thank Heaven, the 
spirit that dwells in it is healthy, for it has 
often sought to avert, and never inflicted 
evil.' 

** I looked after the;^ friar as he crossed 
the meadow path that led to the convent; 
his steps indicated a weakness scarcely (it 
to support the weight of his garment, that. 
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daggled with the dew that filled the high , 
grass on either side, hurtg heavily around 
him ; a gust of wind threw back his cowl, 
and a hand, like that of a skeleton, was 
raised to replace it.. 

*' I reflected on his words and his life, 
and on the situation of the powerful and 
wealthy man he had been sent for to sooth 
— 7-one who had trodden upon him as upon 
a worm ; and I thought how little worth 
were those worldly joys, that might be so 
easily renounced, so dearly purchased. 

" The baron continued to linger, not- 
withstanding the opinion of his physicians, 
who momentarily expected his dissolution. 
The day after the masquerade, a courier 
had been dispatched to hasten the arrival 
of the count and the secretary, but whh 
little hope of their reaching the castle time 
enough to find the baron living. He still 
lived, however, though he had just sus- 
tained a violent paroxysm, when one night, 
as the whole household was assembled, ac- 
cording to custom, in the. servants' hall, a 
loud knocking was h^ard at the portal. of 
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the castle, and on its being opened, the 
count and secretary entered, with every 
tnark of illness, trepidation, and excessive 
fatigue. 

^' The count asked, in a hurried manner^ 
if his uncle was still living ? for rhe courier 
had met them, with the account of what 
had occurred ; and on being answered in 
the affirmative, msherf up to his chamber, 
followed by the secretary^ where father Je* 
romeand the confessor had been for some 
time before. 

*^ They hadnot been there many minutes,, 
ivhen the beM rung violently, and some 
half-dozren of us flew to know what was the* 
matter. 

'*When we entered the apartment, we 
found the baron again relapsed into con- 
Yulsions, supported by the secretary and 
father Jerome, while the count and the 
confessor stood at the foot of the bed r 
three of the party seemed greatly agitated; 
father Jerome alone was calm^, and in a 
state to afford any assistance to the patient. 

^* The secretary resigned his office to one 
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of the attendants, and moved over to where 
the count and confessor were standing; all 
three fell into a low conversation, of which 
some snatches reached my ear — * Did you 
not see it ?' said one. — ' It glided close by 
me/ replied another; ' its form was unde- 
fined — the feeling that its contact inspired 
was undefined also; but for worlds I would 
not again experience it. Good Heaven !' 
What was further said was uttered in so 
low a tone, that I could only catch a word 
here and there ; guilt — vengeance — phan- 
tom — retribution — were some of those I 
heard. 

" Meanwhile the baron recovered his 
senses, but seemed agitated by some dread- 
ful vision ; he pointed to a remote and 
dark corner of the chamber, and cried— 
* Aye, aye ; but too well I know you : 
what needs that^uestion ? Was it not time 
enough for you to seize your victim when 
the boundaries of this world were passed ? 
Gore*dabbled fiend ! if I am thine, as that 
hellish smile would say I am, leave me at 
least till my disencumbered spirit shall have 
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freedom and energy to cope with suffering* 
Ha! dost thou yield ? Yes, if doomed ta 
serve in hell, and nought can reverse my 
doom, I will at least assert the power that 
in this world separated me from the vul- 
gar. Still, still thou confessest my sway, 
as in the hour I slew* thee ! What, gone ! 
gone at my bidding f 

^^ A horrible laugh, in which despair and 
exultation were mingled, and to the vio- 
lence of which his relaxed muscles seemed 
scarcely equal, succeeded these words ; but 
as reason became stronger, more subdued 
feelings again took possession of him ; he 
looked around, and his knowledgeof theper- 
sonspresentseemedto revive,whilehewipcd ' 
away the cold dews that hung on his brow, 4 
and appeared to shudder at the excess into 
which the wanderings of his reason, and 
momentary return of his pride, had led 
him. 

*' After two or three minutes passed in 
mournful silence, he seemed conscious that 
his spirit was fleeting ; and as if desirous of 
making some communication to the count* 
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he pointed to the box of papers which I 
had delivered to him, and which stood on 
a table not far from (he bed, and while he 
gasped for breath, uttered, in broken sen- 
tences — ' The sorcerer is interested to save 
you, rather than destroy ; but — but — he 
cannot counteract the decrees, of Provi- 
dence. There — the papers — they will tell 
all; the Pass of Foscari, in the depth of 
the Apennine — the sword of the young 
Rivers " 

Edward listened with intense anxiety ^ 
what the narrative was disclosing had a 
close coffnexion with the dreadful informa- 
tion he had i:eceived from the fatal manu- 
script. 

Herman continued — '' Prepare thy soul 
to meet their terrors ! seek — seek — not/ 
he heaved a convulsive throe, and, * vain- 
ly,' he had just strength to add, 'to. avoid 
them/ in a faint tone, and expired. 

** The bystanders remained horror- 
stricken, and silently gazing on the mass 
of lifeless clay, from whom, but a little be- 
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fore, a voice could have" issued, whose 
every vibration could have quailed some 
human spirit, now deserted and powerless. 
At length the count, having given some 
directions with respect to the body, re- 
tired, with' the secretary and the confessor, 
ta his own apartment, having first secured 
the box of papers, and there all three re- 
mained for several hours ^hut up in close 
conference. 

" The castle continued a scene of silence 
and melancholyj the howlet was already a 
tenant of its deserted courts, and her melan- 
choly scream, as its twilight echo smote 
their walls, was often answered by the 
pious ejaculation of some timid bondsman, 
who might happen at the time to cross 
them. 

*• The body of the baron was deposited 
in its last habitation privately, and by torch- 
light ; it was not thought prudent that he 
should have a public funeral, lest some 
itiarks of popular indignation should have 
been the consequence ; the inbabitai^ts of 



jf 






THERESA. 813 

the castle alone attended, and among theni 
there was none who shed a tear, or heaved 
a sigh of sorrow. 

The body was laid down in the chapel 
previous to its being conveyed to the vault 
in which it was to repose, and the confes- 
sor pronounced over it a discourse, in 
which the virtues of the deceased were 
faintly eulogized. 

" There was no vibration in any heart, 
to any clause of his eulogy ; no voice mur- 
mured^—' How true !* nor on any side was 
there heard the more expressive response 
ofa stifled sob — no one felt that he had 
lost a friend; and when we turned our 
eyes from the pall that covered the body, 
to the dark and sullen countenance of the 
count, the sense of past harshness was 
mingled with the apprehension of that 
which was to come. 

** I am now arrived at the last scene of 

■•■% 

my strange and melancholy narrative ; 
would to Heaven that of it, at least, I had 
been saved the sight ! 

It happened, that when the confessor 
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had finished his discourse, and was about 
to reche the service for the dead, he found 
that he had forgotten to bring with him 
the missal he was wont to use, and I was 
desired to fetch one, which lay in a com- 
partment of the gallery of the chapel ; as 
I stooped to take it up from a seat on which 
it was deposited, I perceived something 
white beneath, and reaching down to exa- 
mine what it might be, you may conceive 
my surprise, when I pulled forth the very 
cloth I had seen in the wood, and which 
was now fraught with the same contents as 
before. 

'' While I was examining it, the count 
called, in an angry tone, to know what 
detained me ? and hastily replacing rt, I 
. descended with the missal. 

'^ When I reached the place where the 
body lay, something seemed to have hap- 
pened in my absence, for the confessor, 
who had pronounced his discourse without 
any mark of discomposure, now evidently 
laboured under some severe emotion, as, 
with faltering accents, he went tbrou|^J^C 
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service. What had occasioned this, I never 
<:ould learn ; such of the attendants as I 
questioned, said that they knew not how it 
had come to pass — a sudden-perturbation of 
mind had seized them all at once, but the 
confessor in a much greater degree than 
any of the rest, so that he would have 
fallen, rf he had not been supported. I 
^as fain to attribute it to the unseen pre- 
sence of some unearthly being, \^rapt in 
feome essence intolerable to mortal sense. 

" A more striking scene than was now 
before me I have not witnessed. It often 
happens, that when the remains of our fel- 
low-men are consigned 16 the dust from 
which they sprung, that the funeral garb 
forms, in many present, a contrast with 
the calm, and placid, and ruddy counten 
nances of those whose persons they shroud; 
but here aH was of a piece — the long black 
cloak and shadowy crape consorted well 
with the pallid and terrified visages that 
looked from amidst their gloom ; and the 
damp chill darkness of the chapel's long 
withdrawing aisle, which was but feebly 
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dispelled by the light of the torches, in- 
creased the awe that smote on every heart. 

*' When the service was concluded, the 
count ordered the bearers, in a stern vpice, 
to take up the body, and deposit it in the 
vault. 

'^ They obeyed : we all followed in 
gloomy silence; and in a few minutes^ 
having performed this last duty, we re- 
turned into the chapel, and heard, perhaps 
with feelings which no obsequies had ever 
excited in us before, the hinges, that long 
intervals of rest had clogged with rust, 
heavily grate, and the massy door they 
supported close with a thundering sound. 

•' The persons who bore the torches, and 
the other attendants, now gradually dropt 
ofT, till no person was left in the chapel 
but myself and two others; one of these 
was the steward, who was used always to 
examine the various parts of it before he 
locked it, lest any person, having slipped 
in unobserved, might lurk, with a view to 
purloin the plate, or embroidered hangings, 
or any thing else of value it contained ; 
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the oth^r was one of the attendants, who. 
was e^iployed reading a monumental in- 
scription. 

" I awaited, in the farther part of the 
edifice^ the departure of this person, tliat 
I might shew the package I had discovered 
to the steward, and at least have some 
one to talk to concerning it/ if we should 
even, upon a consultation, think proper 
to leave it where it was, as I had done be<- 
vfore, 

" He did not percei^ me, for there be- 
ing only one solitary lamp left in the cha- 
pel, besides that by the aid of which the 
steward was performing his wonted task, 
and this being placed close beside him, 
he WAS unable to distinguish any object in 
the gloom, which its feeble rays could not 
penetrate. 

** When the steward approached the place 
where I stood, I called to him in a low 
voice, wishing to desire that he would pro- 
long his stay till he bad exhausted the pa- 
tience of the other person, who, I now be<» 
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gan to thmk^ was afraid of leavin^g the cha- 
pel without a companion. He was just 
then employed removing a chest which 
contained the. holy vestments^ and did not 
hear me; but the murmur of mv voice, I 
fancy, reached the other, for he turned 
about, threw an anxious look towards me, 
taking up, andholding forward the lamp: 
a gust of wind, as he passed a window that 
opened from the gallery, just at that mo- 
ment extinguished the steward's light, and 
he went, as I conjectured, to relume it at 
that which was held by the other person, 
who seemed not to have recovered his 
alarm. 

"When the steward reached him, he 
said something to him in a low tone, to 
which he replied — ' To say the truth, I 
don't half like the job to-night; for once 
ril leave things to chance;' and at the 
same time, instead of relighting his own 
lamp, snatched that which the other man 
held, and, followed close by him, rushed 
through the chapel door, which was just at 
hand« 



TffSBBfttU 

"*? I Was s6 confoundied at iheir iihloojked- 
for departure,: that the key was turned in 
Ijte lock, and I heard their departing steps 
on the paveqfwnt of the cQurf, before I be- 
thought myself of calHng after them ; and 
wh^en I did, my voice reaching them in 
hollow and indistinct murmurs, and almost 
drowned by the wind that howled through 
the deserted courts, had no other effect 
than to make them quicken their pace. 

'' I was now in a situation: that wonldf 
have sufficed to appal the stoutest heart; 
shut up in a lone, dark building, in whfch 
I had discovered implements •f incanta-^ 
tion — in which I firmly believed maliga 
spirits had just brooded— -and in a vault 
contiguous to which the corse of a mur-r 
derer had been just deposited/' 

Il^re a deep groap was heard within, the 
tent, the inmates of which it seemed tO; 
startle; but one of them, bursting, into a 
kind of half-laugh, said — '' Don't be 
frightened — it was I. I was just thinking^, 
that if I had been in the situation of Her* 
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idan, I should have died outright with fer- 
tor. But pray go on, for I long to know 
iwhat you saw, for something terrible Vm 
sure you did see, by your face, which, ever 
since you began to talk about the burial 
and the chapel, has got paler and paler/' 

*' Saw!" said Herman ; *' aye, I did see; 
and would to Heaven these eyes had been 
displaced from their sockets before I saw 
that, the effects of which must extend even 
beyond the hour in which I shall resign 
my breath. 

^' I knew not how," he continued, ^< to 
extricate myself from, the dilemma in 
which I was placed ; the prospect of pass- 
ing my night in the chapel was dreadful ; 
k would not have been very agreeable at 
any time — I leave you to judge what it 
must have been, after all that nad recently 
passed." 

"What must it have been indeed!" 
said the man whose groan had before in- 
terrupted him. '* What must it have been !" 
and he sighed deeply, as if he himself bad 
been immured in the chapel. 



•'■* 



c 



• 



f 



" I sought anxiously/' proceeded Her- 
maDv '* for some means to effect my deli^ 
verance; and it occurring to me that I 
might let myself down from one of the 
galiei^ windows, which opened on the 
lawn, by means of the drapery with which 
parts of the stalls were hung, I ascended, 
/or the purpose of examining the feasibi- 
lity of the enterprise. 

*' I had scarcely got into the gallery^ 
when I thought I heard a noise, as if of a 
jdoor unlocked. I listened attentively, and 
in fearful expectation ; for some moments 
all was stillj but then I thought I could 
discern a confused murmur x>f voices in the 
direction of the communioiii-^Mble. While 
I listened, still breathless with terror, anoi- 
ther key was turned in a lock, the sound 
of which zppesired nearer than that I had 
heard before; the communion-table was 
shoved forward, and a light streamed from 
behind it. 

" I now recollected the ddor mentioned 
by the steward on the night of the masque- 
rade ; but I was utterly at a loss to conjee*- 
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ture wh'o it was that was about to apftear 
at it, for if I had been missed in the castle^ 
and any one^ having conjectured the cause 
of my absence^ was humane enough to pro* 
pose liberating me, there was no reason 
why they should not have ustd the ordr- 
ziary entradice for the purposie. 

'* The table was again shoved^ and tbt 
heads of two persons appeared%bove it^ ta 
one of whom I was enabled to discover, by 
the light of a. lamp be held in his faand^ 
the dreaded sorcerer. I thought I ihoald 
have fainted with terror; I couched close 
behind the wainscotting of a pew, aAd, 
irembljifl^g^^;^ what migti^r^ti^ 



•'- *• jWliairfwo^Ww; 1 'eirt&iof ^aW. It 
. is yet a mystery to me haw I wknessed it 
bnd live." 

'' Oh, for Hea^ven's sake— for Heaven'ls 
sake !" issued at once from the mouths of 
all his auditors, '^ do not leave us in the 
dark now ! Td a thousand times rather heaf 
this than all I have heard before." 

" And I too/' said one. *' And I too,** 
said another. , . ;. . . 
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' **: My mind tells me," said a third, /' that 
the fairy playactors were nothing to.it." 
" Your mind then don't deceive vodi," 

ar 

said Herman^ in a solemn tone; '' but your 
curiosity must remain upgratified; I cannot 
relate — I dare not relate it." 

" Dare not relate it f said a hollow voice, 
in a commanding tone, which appeared to 
be within the tent, and in which Edward 
immediately recognised the thrilling tones 
he had heard once, and but once, before 
in the wood. 

" Dare not relate it !'\ repeated the voicr ; 
and again, in a tone which indicated a jph>- 
sciousness that the command would nqt be 
disobeyed — " dare not relate it /'* 

A bustle seemed to prevail within the 
hut, but no one spoke ; and after a little 
time, all was still. It appeared as if no one 
dared utter a word, in theconsciousnessof 
the unseen presence «of the terrible being, 
with the extent of whose power they had 
been so recently made acquainted; even 
Edward felt his heart quailed, to think 
Ihere^ was a being walked the earth, to 
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nvhom his most secret actions could be 
known, while he himself remained unseeni; 

He waited for some little time longer; 
but finding that no one stirred in the ten^ 
be rose with caution, that he might not 
stir the foliage of a bush that was on the 
bank beside htm ; but there was no danger, 
if he had, of the noise discovering him-^ 
it was not likely that, after what had oc- 
curred, any one would venture forth to 
ascertain what it might be. 

The village clock again struck the hour, 
and guided by its sound, he took his way 
through the wood, following a path that 
wound among the trees. He soon reached 
the fair green, on which several persons 
-were already up, and engaged in prepara- 
tions for the business of the day. 

When he entered the hostel, he found 
some of its inhabitants also up, and pre- 
paring breakfast for such of their guests dft 
required to be out at ah early hour. 

Asj guided by one of these, he passed to 
his room, a door of another apartment wsb 
softly opened, and closed again imme-* 
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ihtcly, but not before he thought be had 
recognised, by the passing gleam* of the 
lamp which was borne, by the attendant^ 
the dark countenance and bosom of the 
female minstrel^ contrasted by the whiter 
ness of a wrapper and nightc^p^ befteatb 
the plaits of which her glossy tresses curled 
in negligent profusion. 

A thought struck him, that her waker 
fulness might have been occasioned by 
anxiety about himself, and he chid him^^lf 
because it pleased him ; but when he press- 
ed his pillow, it was still his companion, 
and at length succeeded in expelling from 
his intellect, as it relaxed inid;. a sw^eC 
slumber, Walmer, and Walstein, :tad Mar^ 
tinelli, and the fatal manuscript, and the 
Pasft^cf Foscarij in the bosom of the Ap« 
pennine. 

. When the exile awoke in the morning, 
his- ters were saluted by a mixture of 
noiies, that might have given some idea of 
the confusion of Babel; drums beat, cyia- 

baU clashed^ music played — the vendors of 
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various Ware$ invited, in voices by no 
meaiis harmonious, to the purchase of 
their respective commodities — and the 
squeaking trumps of some fifty small aspi- 
rants to military honours, united their 
slender notfe to the general uprcrar. 
' The exile rose, and withdrawing the 
chequered curtain that feebly excluded the 
daylight, ga^ed on the merry scene, il- 
lumed by the splendor of a sunny day, 
with feelings of pleasure, for misanthropy, 
though he had reason to be discontented 
with mankind, had as yet taken but a feeble 
hold of bis mind, and it slill sent ai thrill 
"of joy in^td his heart to see his fellow*men 
tratch some evanescent sparks of joy amidst 
the shades of life. . 

Booths now presented themselves lo* hi^ 
eye in various directions, gay with:. flag% 
and streamers, and party-coloUred hang- 
ings; harlequi|:ls * bounded r-r- tumblen 
whirled their bodies albft in air-^jugglers 
breathed fire from their nostrils — and the 

wooden people scolded, and struck their 
heads together in mimic combat^ with a 
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vehemence that drew peals of laughter 
from the simple crowd around^ of taste 
little fastidious^ and pleased at small exr 
pence. 

When the exile descended, he found his 
Moorish friend and her children seated on 
the bench at the door, enjoying th^ frolics 
of the motley crowd with as keen a ze&t 
as though they had not been accustomed 
to such scenes. Juan was in high glee« 
poinjing out to his sister the antics of » 
Merry Andrew, when chancing to tuAi 
round, to see if she perceived the object 
that afforded him so much gratification, he 
observed the companion of his kte noctur- 
nal march — '' Hey, hey, milord," said he, 
" the sorcerer, then^ has not turned you 
into a bear or a lion ! your face and hand^ 
are as smooth as ever, and I ha\ e no doubt 
Jbut you can speak yet almost as glibly as 
myself; do pray let us hear you--. Theresa 
won't think you have escaped scot free, till 
her senses convince her of it; she has a 
prodigious terror of sorcerers; mother 
CQuld scarcely get her to bed last night, she 



was so terrified on your account : for my 
part, I would have followed to have shared 
your danger, only mother wouldn't let me; 
I think I could have got Theresa's permis- 
sion easily enough/*^ 

While the youth was speaking, Theresa 
'bit her lips, blushed, and kept her eyes 
fixed upon the ground, till Edward, obey- 
ing an impulse he could not resist, and ex- 
"periencing a delight which would have been 
perfect, but for some still whispering of 
conscience, that it was dangerous, faking 
her hand, which was not refused, asked her 
if she felt ashamed of having experienced 
anxiety for his welfare ? 

*' I should be ungrateful,*' replied she, 
stammering, and colouring still deeper, 
•' if I did not feel anxious for the ^fety 
of my mother's benefactor ; but this wild 
boy runs on at such a rate/' 

Edward sighed, repeated the word " be*' 
nefactor" in a low tone, that indicated 
disappointment, and gently pressed the 
hand he held. 

Theresa did not seem to want for the &- 
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cility of comprehending such languag*, 
that characterizes her sex; she rafsed her 
head^ and cast a tinnid gbnce at him wha 
had involuntarily used it. 

Whether the fact was so, or that it was ^ 
yet unsubdued vanity that begot the error, 
he thought the full, dark eye of the maiden 
was filled with afTection ahd delight, and 
suddenly remembering the vow he had 
made to Heaven, that she should never be 
another murdered Luise, he dropt her 
-hand^ and formally saluting her ^Jid her 
companions, retired into the hosl^T and 
having in a few minutes, dispatched hrs 
morning's meal, walked out through ano- 
ther door, and mingled with the crowd. 

There; he first ruminated, spite of the 
irartous dissonance by which he was sur- 
rounded, on the love that he believed he 
had excited, and regretted that he had in- 
iovtttedhh quond^im protegee of his fallen 
ibrtunes, because he thought such infor- 
mation might have encouraged hopes of 6 
return, which fie was determined should 
never be made the means of gratifying a 
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licentious passion for one, the purity of 
whose mind, he could well see, even from 
the little conversation he had with her, 
v^ould render his triumph and her destruc- 
lion simultaneous. 

He received the bitter, but wholesome 
gratiBcation of conscious self-denial into 
his mind, as, after painting her to his ima- 
gination with emaciated form and decayed 
beauty, and breathing words of hu^mble 
love, in prospect of the grave, he deter- 
mined not to see^her again but once, and 
that when she was about to depart on the 
ensuing morning, to attend twa or three 
other fairs which were ta be in the circum- 
jacent country, previous to her passing the 
French border. 

Once, indeed, he asked himself whether 
he might not find in her all th^t he could 
wish in a partner of his life? but he had 
determined to part with life ; and even i>f 
he were to fortgo such determination, 
would it not be treason to the memory of 
Luise, of her whose spirit watched over 
him» if be were to give a stepmother to 
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his babe? There was a possibility too, at 
leasts that he might be one day restored to 
the rank he had lost in society, and with 
what face could he present to the world, 
in that event, a wife, who, not to say any 
thing of her dark visage, which, perhaps, 
after all, being fraught with ten times more 
beauty than ever he had seen in a white 
one, might be then excused, would afford, 
by. a total want of education, (for her mo- 
ther, bounded, like other Moorish women, 
in her acquirements, did^ot seem to have 
pressed much learning on her daughter,) 
find by the nature of her present occupa- 
tion, worse than that of the lowest peasant, 
an inexhaustible food for ridicule to the 
malice of his enemies ? every spark of la- 
tent pride that' lurked around his heart 
flowed up into his countenance, and his 
resolution was fixed. 

' He nbw set- himself busily tovvork to 
Ippk for Herman, in the hope of extract- 
ing from him a fuller information with 
respect to certain points of his narration^ 
in which be thought himself^nterested; but 
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he was no ivhere to be found. Several 
persons he questioned with respect to Wm 
knew nothing about him^ nor had seen no 
such person as he described the whole 
morning; a few knew him, but had not 
seen him either. At length, as he passed 
a group engaged in very earnest conver- 
sation^ he thought he distinguished the 
voice of one of the persons he had heard 
speak in the tent the night before ; and the 
mention of Herman's name confirming him 
in this conjecture, he asked if he knew him ? 
Know him, Mein Herr!** replied he, 

that I do ; and if I don't find him speedily, 
I shall be ruined, for I am engaged in-somre 
business with him, which cannot be trans^ 
acted in his absence. Oh dear, dear, what 
can have become of him I" 

'' When did you see him last?'' asked 
Edward* 

'* He left a tent, where he slept last 
night, with these men and myself, at a little 
distance in the wood — though I can't say 
we slept much either — where we rested—^ 
that won't do either, it was little rest we 
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had— where we staid, Mein Herr ; well, he 
left this same teiit, saying we should see 
him in the course of ten minutes, but we 
have never laid eyes on him since." 

Here the man began to deplore bitterly 
the injury he should sustain from his ab» 
sence. 

Edward having desired, that if they could 
find him, they would leave word at the 
hostel, rambled about the fair, in search 
of him, though powerful as the interests 
were by which his mind was engaged, he 
.^ould not withhold some portion of his 
attention from the fantastic groups which^ 
on every side, met his eye. 

He examined the various booths by 
ivhich he was surrounded, anxious to know 
which of them belonged to the sorcerer, 
when he observed one in a distant part of 
the field, and retired from the rest, the sin- 
gularity of whose appearance convinced 
him that it must be that of which he was ia 
search. 

Instead of the gaudy colours with which 
the others were ornamented, it was hung 
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vritb black drapery^ and a scull and ciTosf 
bones, formed of white clotb, x;on8tuuted 
its only decoration. 

Edward aaked a peasant, wha happened 
to stand near him, whether it did not be- 
long to the necromancer ? and on being 
answered in the affirmative, desired ta 
know why no one seiented^.to care to go 
near it ? ... 

*' Oh/* replied the man, '^ the magiciaa 
don't begin till evening; he's preparing 
for his business ; and people don't much 
like to go near his place, till they go aH 
together, to have their fortunes told> or 
to see their wives that are dead, or their 
wives that are to be, or any other pleasant 
sight he may choose to shew them ; for my 
own part, I would not go near him, al^ 
though he was to assure me that I should 
become an emperor, or shew me the crop- 
ped sorrel horse that used to lead my team— 
^ye, or give him back to me again. That 
cropped sorrel horse was worth a mint in 
himself, although he was spavined. It 
ivould be worth Mein Herr's while to hear 
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what I have done with him in the course 
of one week," 

Edward, who found he had %o\ hold of 
another Gasper, devoutly thanked Heaven 
that he was not under the necessity of lis- 
tening to the feats of the spavined, cropped, 
Sorrel horse, and civilly declining the coni- 
munication, passed on, though it was not 
without some difficulty that he disengaged 
himself from his former proprietor, who 
had laid hold of him by one of his buttons^ 
%tA had already begun his narrative. 
^ He now sought the spot in the wood 
where he had thcf night before listened to 
.sastrange a tale: the tent was removed^ 
and on searching, he could discover no na- 
tiiral means by which the voice of the sor- 
cerer could have been conveyed into it. 

He then visited the pond, having first 
cut a young poplar, and cleared it from 
lis branches, with which he sounded its 
depth in every part; it was every wheie 
much deeper than the stature of the tallest 
man ; and he felt still more satisfied than 
he had done before^ that no one could 
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have possibly swam round the pedestal that 
supported the statue in the centre^ with 
sufficient rapidity to have eluded his ob« 
servation. 

This endeavour to account for the strange 
occurrences he had witnessed was rather 
the result of his former sceptical habits^ for 
no habits leave man without a struggle to 
maintain their ground^ than any present 
hope that they might prove successful^ for 
there were some circumstances^ coupled 
with his belief in the marvellou^^ that 
raised in his own eyes his importance in 
the scale of creation^ and had in theoi. other 
principles of gratification which he cottlA 
not wish to find fallacious. 
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CHAP. XI. 



By mjr %, 



This man shall guide me on my way ; 
> 

Although the great arch-fiend and he 

Had sworn themselves of company. 

Marmiov. 

The exile now^ returned to the village at a 
slow pace, ruminating on the strange and 
eventful life he was passing; and now me-^ 
mory rested on the dying smile of the poor 
Luise, and now an unbidden thought wan- 
dered towards the countenance of the 
lovely minstrel, in which the ruddy hue of 
health sat, like the welcome light of the 
friendly beacon, when it flames before the 
mariner on the darkness of night, and he 
strains his greedy eye, if rocky pro- 
montory, or tufted wood, or village spire, 
or, haply, mossy roof, that tells of home 
and shelter, of love and joy, may catch 
the red effulgence. ^ 



N . 
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As the exile approached the fair green^ 
he was surprised to find the sounds of mer- 
riment and industry^ which had come fuller 
upon his ear as he advanced, suddenly 
cease altogether ; for several seconds a deep 
silence ensued, and this was followed, not 
by a return of the former sounds, but by 
the hoarse murmurs of a crowd, agitated 
by some unexpected emotion ; again there 
was silence, and again it was broken in like 
manner. 

The exile, curious to know what was 
going forward, pushed rapidly through the 
trees that impeded his view, and as soon 
as he came within sight of the green, he 
perceived that the shew-booths, toy-sheds, 
and refreshment-tents, were all deserted, 
' and the whole crowd had pressed to the 
verge of the green, from whence ihey 
were looking over a paling, toward^ some 
object that had attracted their attention; 
^me pointed, and others seemed to in- 
quire still for the spot to which they were 
to direct their eye. 

Edward had now reached the crowd, and 
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could hear—" There, where the road is- 
sues from that gorge, and winding under* 
Beath the clifT, suddenly enters the wood, 
that sweeps into the valley, I tell yoti 
they are the archers from St. Gallen and 
Appenzel ; I know the fir§t by their while 
banaers, which bear an embroidered mitre,, 
tliough I CQuld not say I could distinguish 
that at this distance, and the others by 
their green mantles atid scarlet plumes. 
T-here's a large body of them ; I marvel 
much what makes them hitherward — but 
hitherward they mu&t be coming, from the 
c^iredion in which they march. You will 
soon.see>them again, if you keep, your eye 
0n ibose red-tiled houses, interspersed 
among the trees — the road j[uns exactly 
under them, when it rises out of the hoi- 
Vow." 

A faint stream of military music now^ 
stole upon the ear, and gradually strength- 
ened, till the man who had spoken before 
again cried — " There — I told you — there 
they are !" and as he uttered these words, 
^he close-marshalled band poured over the 
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height, and the sprightly air to which thcjr 
stepped came in clear mellifluous notes 
through the light, still atmosphere* Again 
they were lost amidst the inequalities of 
the hilly grounds, over which they marched, 
and the melody seemed to retire from the 
ear, when suddenly the clangor of a trufp- 
pet was heard close by, in the wood, and 
another body was seen rapidly advancing 
through the trees, their pikes, bright- bra* 
zen helmets, and light corslets, now gleam- 
ing in the sun, and now partially concealed 
by the close interwoven foliage. 

The crowd gazed in mute suspense, while 
ihey, having cleared the forest, drew up 
on the green, and immediately proceeded 
to post themsekes round the booth of the 
sorcerer. 

It was soon known that they had orders 
to convey him, as a prisoner, together with 
all his effects, to Appenzel. He was drawn 
forth from his covert, but appeared not in 
the least dismayed : while the archers were 
busied asdsting his own people in taking 
down his booths and packing up his efiects, 



lie todked round upon tbem wtffi an anr f>f 
cool contempt, as if he vras conseioin th^ 
iKeir tabotir was in vain. The exile ivte 
•'preTented ffom approiK:hrng near ettongk 
to exsimne his countenance closely ; biit 
having caught his eye, the sorcerer gazdd 
*{m hiM fw some rhinules attentively^ ffom 
hetieNitb his dark bmhy brow&; then watcb< 
Ing tm opportumty, while his guards wftrr 
iMisy, wrote with a pencil a few lines m hk 
tablet, tore the leaf, and directed. ene of 
4)is -otrn^ fieople to cirry it to hinr. It ran 
^foNifywis^^ 

* ^ The* men to whom ! am a captive will 
Mb# be glad to liberate me. No man'^ 
pO'Wie^ can barm me, nor for long control 
me. I read your thoughls ; thift night yon 
woQld ha v)^ consulted me, Imefer what has 
hskppewei^; acy|l this night ydu would: have 
bad that npfstery uirraveUed whiiob yon 
Triostwiih €o develop. But we ahaH itaeft 
^gaifl." 

The eirile had acardely read this eommu^ 
nication, when the archers^ who had be^ 
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seen winding through the' uplands^ poUred 
down from a ^ill that rose immediately 
Qbove the village^ and joining the other 
detachment, formed so completely serried 
ia phalanx around the prisoner, that no fur- 
ther glimpse of him could be had. 
i When all was ready for departure^ they 
moved off in the same direction they bad 
eome^ the sorcerer still concealed by the 
numbers and close-marshalled order of his 
guards. . , ^ 

' The exile watched .them as they rose 
from each vale, and wound round the base 
•of the cliffs, the deep clefts of which some- 
times, with sudden intonation, swelled the 
i/^olume of sound emitted by their clarions 
<itid recorders, that again, as they passed 
•^em, whispered a low, sweet, far-oif strain, 
and^hen^as they entered a part of the road 
coBcealied by coppice,* was heard no more. 
Still the pennons were seen floating above 
the tops of the underwood, which. soon, 
ftowev^r, becoming higher, screened these 
jalsolfnoni the view. 

He now turned, .chagrined and disap- 
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pohftted, to renew his search for Herman. 
He soon found his comrade^ to whom he 
tiad before spoken, but from him he only 
learned, that after the most diligent search^ 
he had been unable to find him. He con- 
tinued to ramble about the green till night, 
avoiding the hostel, lest he might meet 
Theresa, \fhosc eye he now feared like 
that of the basilisk. 

As he ODce passed It, at a little distance^ 
he "perceived her and her brother on the 
b^nch where he had sat with them the pre- 
iTeding night, playing to some rustics who 
were dancing. She perceived him ; but 
apparently fearful that he might think her 
too prone to gaze on him, her eye was 
immediately cast down, and remained fixed 
on the ground till he passed on. 
H Fatigued with the watching of the for* 
mer night, he retired early to rest, with 
the intention of rising early, and once 
more pressing the hand, and catching the 
smile of the minstrel, before he parted 
from her for ever ; it would be a pleasure 

M % 



to which he was well entitlecl, since he haci 
voluntarily encompassed it with the thorns 
of restraint. When he rose, however, it 
was late, for fatigue had overpowered him, 
^nd the wanderers were gone, after having 
left a message fraught with good-wiH for 
their benefactor. 

We know not, sometimes, how dear a 
pleasure is, till we have lost all hope of it. 
The man whom the world's cruelty has vi- 
sited with a ruder pressure, yields his bowed 
spirit to the shock, and longs to be at rest ; 
while yet the dsirk passage is contemplated 
but at a distance, he wonders why it should 
be deemed unlovely ; and soothed by calm 
philosophy, refuses to exert that energy of 
will, without which the earthly part of man 
crumbles and collapses, like the abandoned 
{lalace of some unsceptred monarch ; but 
ofttimes hath the same hour brought hope 
to him, and extinguished that of such a$ 
loved him ; and when that has germinated 
but to perish^ then again has exbtence be* 
come desirable ; the hardness of his fellows 
is no more remembered; every trait of 
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tender, affectiDHate sympathy^ that should 
have formed a counterpoise to it« nowdeQri> 
ly cherished, makes the approaching strug» 
gle terrible; and in the very jaws of deatk 
life imbibes a more ddtcibus fragrance i 
ber prospects expand more beautiful tha« 
ever, rich with sun^hiae atid verdure, witd 
fountaia ao^ grove> atyl^fruit and flower; 
hvit in Vdtiir-4he shades tha( were iiiviteA 
^im before tb^ sunken eye> and the soul 
4eparts in a sigh of fond regtet, while the 
band of the friend whet had couqselted ror 
6istaiM:e to adversity^ is pressed in aeknow^- 
ledgment that he had counselled rights 

Thus it fared with the exile. He Ha4 
Celt disposed to contemn the single bud be 
bad agreed with his own spirit to plucky, 
while he was renouncing, beneath (be pres- 
sure of a sense of duty^ the bank rieh with 
the fiCM*ist*s most inestimable treasures than 
ky full before him ; but when the hep0 
even df that slender ei^oyment had var 
l^ished, then was it valued ; oik glance^ <Ms 
smile, one wish for his happiness, one sigi^ 
one struggling tear> perebance of eatpoiDg 
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hope^ that Avowing how well be Wd!S fitted td 
please a maiden's eye^ and witi her heart, 
^ould be parnfully pleasant; all this he 
Would now wiJKnglyhave purdiasedby the 
sacrifice of each and every of the possible 
gratifications that yet Tnight await him in 
life ; this was What he felt^ for' he did not 
dare think so ; on the Contrary, be ehdca- 
iroured to think that to hiave missed seenig 
her was fortunate both for her and himself. 
Yet it might be, dn mtrudi^ng 304 vn<» 
conscious hope that be might regain what 
•he had lost with interest— that she might 
return that way as she sought her naUve 
land, and that they might pass together the 
pastoral hi^lls and 6tream*fed lakes of that 
happy laYid in whidh he h^ s(li*eady found 
theadamantihe buckler of freedom thrown 
Ibetween him and oppression, that he might 
pcan the texfureof one pure mind, shrined 
•in a frame whose loveliness made faseinatton 
-dwell with goodness — a pleasure new to 
•him^ but which nature had well fitted hsm 
to relish. 
' It was perhaps this hope^ rather than 
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-fhe ostensible impufse> however strong 
that might be^ that made Hitn determine on 
waiting for the rustic who ha'd been in part* 
netship with Herman, for this man had left 
his goods at the hostel, saying thdt'he would 
return in a few days> after having searched 
for his comrade^ whether he should be suo 
cessful or otherwise. . 

Three days^ however, having elapsed 
without any thing being heard of him, the 
exile began tothinkof pursuinghisjourneyw 

It was on the evening of the fourth^ that 
having given directions that his steedsh'ould 
be shod, in preparation for the renewal of 
his pilgrimage on the following morning, 
he walked into the forest, to meditate 
amidst its lonely shades. The weather con- 
'tinued fine; the. air was farmer than lis 
common in the then- season of the year, in 
countries where cool breezes, descending 
from the summits of mountains- capped 
with eternal snows, eaitly.in autumn posr 
sess the lengthening night, and yield witk 
reluctance their reign to. the. sun^iwhen^ 






» 
yiiih stUI-poivefruf b^m; he strikes the 
tarth, and fills aUUre Aviih gladness; 

TJie cxiJefburtd himself obliged to shuH 
•Ven the weat^m^ ray^ stnidsi th^ leas 
open glades; vrftere the trees/ laingling 
theiv higher branches^ formed 9Q arcadej 
ibe rvts^et ssrard of whieh was here and 
there crossed by a line of vivid Hght* with 
4dgi^ broken by the breexfe-moved foliage. 
'i As pensively hie wandered amidst the^ 
epoL recesses^ hn thoughts now dwelt on 
the strange scenes he had wi tnesscd^ and 
the still stranger scenes of whidi he bad 
heard ; and now be reverted to his paat 
e:9Kistence ; what a change had been effebt*^ 
td^in ashort period^ hi his habits, hispros^ 
fects, bis feelttigs ! from the iigi test mliri* 
i0d of the disGtpks of that }a?c adhbol of 
fifaflosophy^ which bids us pursue pleasure^ 
Ipaving it to our taste to discover whediet 
#irti|e and pleasure krt allied, he had been 
oonverted to what the world would call a 
#lsionaryr-rio one who mourned ovet* mia^ 
fpenl hours that itever could be recalled 



to one who fooked to the quiet ofthtf grate 
with satisractiott, and deferred seeking it 
only till that dark decree of fatd shoold be 
{rccomplished^ af which he was ro be tb^ 
willing agent*-^to one who, while the bu«^ 
8anes9 of the world was all unheeded around 
hinnr^ held conTerse with disembodied spi<«> 
rits^. and listened to melody, such as ii^ 
breathed from the choirs of the blesi» 
With the bustle of the tented field^ witfat 
the smiling salutation and insfnuatifigsu^-*^ 
gestibn of the crowded levre, he bad iia 
longer aliy fhtBg t<> do. B^ haunt was tfacr 
wild wood-^dk, or the mountain pith be< 
»eath the beetling clifTr^bis business the 
pursuit of a ^rk wizard, amidkt his nightly 
wahderings, whose sbadowy essence nca/9 
fleeted before him, and now stalked around 
Wkm, whilt the aecents of an awful voicv 
aloneconfessed his presence. 

The transition was passings simnge front 
making the busi^s^ of Hfe to cheat the 
kourwiihsomedmrlitig ^^D^on^or snatchtbd 
plume of greatness n*oi^ tomebi^tfwtettt woi^ 
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thy of wearing it than his own, to piercing 
the dark confines of another world^and seek* 
iiig^ even in this, the gloomy and myste* 
nous ways by which divine vengeance was 
to accomplish retribution. He thought till 
thought grew painful^ for the human spirit 
cannot long sustain that lofty and awful 
Hieditation, that perhaps, when freed from 
the trammels of corporal wants and infir- 
mities, may occupy a gicatcr space in its 
enjoyments. 

We can gaze for a time, wkh a high and 
nnpeluous delfght, that tells of our alli- 
ance to a higher nature-, on the intermin- 
able ocean, heaving its mountain surges> 
that break, with thundering sounds at the 
base of those eternal clifis that have for 
ages stood their shock unharmed — we can- 
gaze on the ravage of the lightning-fraught 
tempest, that issuing from its viewless 
dwelling, scatters terror and confusion over 
the earth, and rocks to their base her ci- 
ties, her forests, and her mountains — we 
can gaze on the red cornet^, rushing through 
the infinitude of space, and calculate its 
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progress^ and speculate on the evils its dis- 
astrous course may portend to the nations; 
but soon the ideas expand too widely 
for our bosom's capacity, and we turn^ 
With oft-removed but never&failing zest, tO' 
those minute arrangements of little things^ 
from which little man can never be sepa« 
rated— the providing of the morrow's food, 
tfte morrow's fire ; or, if they be secured, 
to the plans whrch, realized at some future 
period, may afford us a greater leisure, sk 
more gratified pride, or a sweeter variety 
of indulgences, when our system shall be 
perfected, shall be stable as Hie foundations 
of Etna, well ordered as the course of thosier 
lucid orbs, tbat, in circles distinct and un* 
confused, roH round' the day-star — that 
hour, wooed with such anxious diiigence, 
waited for with such exemplary patience; 
trusted in mth such fond credulity, but^ 
that never arrives, 

• Or is there haply some wights of calmer 
temperament, or who, with l^eener sagacity,; 
•spies, the delusive. nsijEtire of the syrea 
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Hope, and mifigteB vrith her spells a re^ 
solve to taste the passing moments^ such, 
an one can the rich fioweret which himself 
has trained to grace the bosonrrof the parC^ 
ner of his tares-^-^^uch an one can the anx*' 
ious joy of his faTottrtte urchin, as he 
matches the maje^c kife take hts jast pgro*- 
portions beneath his skiifiH hands^ or the 
mimic gun receive its^mafl contents-Hiucfr 
an one can the kiss that follows, m sweeC 
comrast and gratulation, aoxne tale of hap-^ 
less love, at any time wrest from the swelt 
of the ocean, the roar of the tempest, or 
the course of the comet, from imaginings 
fraught with dark and turbulent deKght^ 
from thoughts that soar into the courts of 
heaven, or fathom th« abysses of JielK 

So fared it with the exi^« He grew 
weary of the mystery that was too mightjF 
for his thoughts; but to whac couM hiB 
fancy turn for a softer greeny for a biilocb 
reposing in sunsbine or shade^ when the 
scathed column, or fields-sweeping tovient^f 
pleased no iougir:? . For htw there we|i# 
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liortif ©f the gentler charilies of li/e; at 
the moment he had become sensible of 
Iheir value, he had lost them for ever. 
• He thought of Luise, and the tear that 
was now familiar to his eye rolled down 
his cheek: he thought of his boy—-a re- 
turning value for life stole quretiy mtohis 
heart'; the rainstrel succeeded; his mind 
was prepared to admit her^ as the parched 
soil imbibes the dews of heaven, and the 
herbage fi^eshens around* Deep> deep, did 
the gracious image sink into his soul^ and 
the springs of innocent joy, that the world 
had sullied, and grief had dried^ gwshed 
ail c6ol, sweet, and limpid, diffusing health 
to the wearied spiHt., r 

" While a' thoijisaitd v^gue and pleasant 
fancies would iniriide,' he reached insen- 
sibly the spot IB the fore9t where he bad 
found the wanderers se^ed a few days be^ 
fore. Hejseated hiitiself opou that part Qf 
the bank which Theresa bad occupied ; it 
was sweet to recline against the pollard that 
had i^eceived the pressure of her hear^ for 
sb« bftd :}€ai|6d her side against it^ as sbf 
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had turned to address her mother, «id be- 
fore he was aware of what he was doings 
he had embraced the rugged trunks and 
imprinted a thousand kisses on its moss* 
grown and worm-eaten surface, 
* Theresa^ hadst thou seen that eye fraught 
with flame, such as never before shot from 
between its lids — >those lips*-that hand, 
trembling with new-found delight-~that 
start and that pause^ that seemed to say; 
*'but where fnay she be found?'* Theresa, 
thou mightest easily have known that, spife 
of thy dark complexion, thy poor and 
threadbare garment, thy lowly occnpation; 
the heart that thou didst sigh to possess 
was thine for ever; thou wbuldst hava 
known it, spite of the incredulity that 
hope and fear beget ; but the exile knevr 
it lioir ; and when he thought of waiting 
longer at the hostel, and if she came ndt, 
of seeking her throughout the vine-cover- 
ed hills and corn-clothed plains of her na* 
tfve land, he thought he was only resolv- 
ing to guard from other ruder hands the 
flower wfaicb he '^vas resolved shdulcl re» 
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ceive no insult 'from himself; but istilf, 
vrhen he had taken from his pocket the 
volume of Petrarch which be had found in 
the chamber of Luise^ and the sweet, love- 
lorn, impassioned strains, to whose melan^ 
choly tones the rocks and caverns of Vau- 
cluse had retur,ned their low and querulous 
murmurs, had melted all hi^ soul, that he 
thought often of some cottage irt some se- 
•cluded valfe, or rock^bound solitude, such 
as the deepest love or deepest grief would 
chuse for an asylum from "the eye of man, 
where towering mountains would even e>^ 
elude the all too-garish ray of the noon«- 
'tide sun, and where the shade of vine-matted 
elms would deepen the privacy. 

He tried toN complete his picture ; he 
summoned the grey-headed husbandman 
and the faithful dog, the maiden that might 
■chant oveV the frothing pail, and theslenb- 
der flock that might crop the narrow close; 
the poultry to enliven the farm-yard, and 
the doves to xoo upon the moss«covered 
roof ; but they would not come; there 
^as no one $een but There^-tr-there was urn 
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sound in the deep solitude but the sweets 
ness of her evening song«-«>atid there was 
no spectator, no listenerj^ but himself. 

He stretched himself upon the bank, let* 
ting the hand that held the volume fall 
negligently by his side, that he might, with 
that greater relaxation of frame that favours 
pleasure, more sweelly enjoy the gr^Ueful 
reverie. Insensibly a drowsiness stole up- 
on him ; and after two or three fruitless 
efforts to shake it off, he slept. 

His slunvber was at first delicious^ for it 
was filled with his day-dreams; but these 
delightful visions soon changed to others 
of a very different nature; die fatal iha^ 
nuscript — the pass of Foscari in the bosom 
of the Appenine— the dreadful death of 
the murderous Walstein*— btit chtiefty the 
dark form of the powerful being^'who btd 
been made the minister of divine venge>^ 
ance, swam before his mind in confusM 
and ghastly groupings ; then all vanished, 
nnd he fancied himself tn a duBgeon» feebly 
lighted by a grated window, and reclined 
on a pallet of straw* He was endeavooff- 
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ing to recollect v^hait circumstances had 
led him to such an habitation^ when he 
thought the iron door of the cheerless 
apartment grated on its hinges, and the fi- 
gure of the sorcerer entering, motioned 
him not to speak, and advancing to the 
side of his miserable couch, stood over 
him in dark and melancholy silenee. He 
was about to address him, and inquire the 
causie of his presence, when he woke in 
the effort— the sorcerer was standing by 
him. 

He started up. 

A pause of a few moments succeeded ; 
then the sorcerer spoke — ** I have not de- 
ceived you," said the hollow voice ; '' and 
you may now, at an appropriate hour, and 
in an appropriate place, safe from all ftw- 
man interruption, learn that which thou 
most wishest to know. Have you the cou- 
rage to meet me to-morrow, at midnight, 
in the abbey of Marienfels? to works such 
as thou shalt there be witness of, is. that 
place abandoned. The shrieks of guilty 
(spirits are heard around it — the nightshade 
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grows ranker within its precincts — the bale* 
fill yew, that gives death to the living and 
shade to the dead^ luxuriates around it 
with fuller development of its deep dun 
foliage — the howlet broods amidst its de- 
caying doisters, secure from the intrusidn^ 
of man-— and birds of better omen appear, 
by their avoidance, to know that it is 
cursed." 

He paused. 

The spirit of the ej^ile felt a degree of 
awe to which he had been hitherto a stran^ 
ger ; and to fhis, perhaps, the loneliness 
of the scene^ the hour, for the twilight 
was now passing from the earth, and the 
chill of a heavy dew, which had moistened 
Im garments as he slept, contributed. 

He hesitated. 

*• Have you the courage," repeated the 
sorcerer^ '' to hold converse with departed 
spirits, at such an hour and in such a place ? 
if you have, be there before the bell of a 
monastery^ which lies at some little dis? 
tance, shall have tolled for the midnight 
service; fail not; an impenetrable though 
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unseen guard shall be around thee; thou 
shalt behold unhurt, what others, if they 
have but a glimpse of, close their eyes ia 
temporary death, or madden, if they are 
not so fortunate, unless reason holds out 
at the expence of life. Say, wilt thou 
meet me ?'* 

" Mysterious being,** said Edward, so- 
lemnly, '' I will meet' thee, if necessary : 
but say^ canst thou not now unfold, the 
, particulars of that dark transaction, the 
partial knowledge of which has harrowed 
my soul ? why must the dead be made to 
burst the pearments of the grave, to relate 
that of which thou thyself canst be an in- 
formant who may not be disbelieved ? for 
have I not evidence sufficient that thou 
canst pierce the womb of futurity — that 
Heaven makes thee an agent of its ven- 
geance?" . 

END OF VOL. Ill, 
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